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By a FRIEND 


9, Painters mi ele ſhade, to ſet off Light, 
| Co, ane. are mix d, when Poets write. 

All Shadow word be Darkneſs — Too much Blaze 
Mou d dazzle: — Each, by each, new Force 4010 
Form d on this Principle, to Night zue ſhew 
An un: bred Bux againſt a wrong-bred Bzav. 
Our ſpritely Fop, to Froth, and France inclin d, | 
Fills his Sn, with Paripan Wind. 

Heavy by NATURE, Vole þ Arr, 

bel to BRISKN ESS and miſ-calPd a SMART. 
1 , to this Extreme, our Home-grown ſhoot, 
ke wants Breeding, THINKS bimſelf, to BRUTE 
His rough Sincerity, — ill - dreſsd — uncouth, i 
Offendt by Coarſeneſs, ubm It charms by Truth. 
Wiſe, without Rr Temper, PLAIN, FW: 
His Friendſhip. yrs ERS: And bis Love gives PAIx. 

"All. Virtues, if uneRuN'D, /eme Folly BL1ouTs; 
The Rugged Kindneſs, «without Sweetneſs, Fricnms. 
And Px RP Good-najure, Coxcoms' D-O' ER with 
Provokes Ae lofblence. and ſtings, lite 8 
 Beitwixt theſe Nvo, our Author go 4 850 Fog 

A Third, fd, ſtechaſt, Engliſh, Medium-minc. 
Fam d like his Country, with juſt-hand, to ſway 
Th. unreſting BaLANcs, bye neither Way : 
But, -- here deficient," be bis Cauſe : 
An bumble Stranger to the Worth be draws! © 

Had ſome of your accomplſÞ'd Minds ſupply'd, 

His failing Skill, be bad not err'd ſo wide : 5 28 
udge — but bis Aim: And -- if bis Random throw, by 
| Falls ſhort -- condemm not the unreaching Blow. 
Should bis imperfec Scheme your Spleen provoke 
Be Kind + — 0 __ ace will be Broke. 
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| |  Dramaris Perſons, "AY 
* E . 

Load | Modely, | Mr. Bardin. 
Lord Manly, Mr Roſco. 
Sir Charles Freelove, Mr Johnſon... 
Belville, "I Mr Wright. 
Heartly, Mr W. Giffard. 
Young Manly, * Mr Woodward. 
Mr Blunt, Mr Lyon. 
Tom, i i Mr Penkethman. 
Lady Betty ATT ; Miſs Hoghes, 
Lady Worthy, 8 Mrs Marſhal. 
Harriot, MMrs Roberts. 
Fineſſe, r 
Pitwelll.. Ml Jones: 
Pinup, - Mrs = Giffard. 
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FOR T HE. 


„ 0'£ 


| 


TI. 
8. EN E, 4 Chamber. 
H AR TL, and Lord Mopzl v, diſcovered. 
LA. Movery. | 


+. EARTLY, you have not uſed 

me well, & aria me hither from 
Paris, the Center of the Bean 
Monde, and Politeneſs : to which 
Place I am ſo much obliged for 
| = my refin'd Taſte — I on 

well have gone without the Sight of ſo diſmal, | 

and ill-bred a Place, as — 
Hear. Couſin, I could not excuſe you, but in 
"CONTI * your Jeaving * "AY Young, | 
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one Word, but —— How d'ye do? very amuſing, 


lively People in the World, but there are none 


my Parts. 


vou have already given ſome Eſſays of your Ge. 


and con tly this Reflexion may be owing to et 
Prejudice of your French Education: Had you hen 
here Jong enough, to have been better 
with 1 it, you wou'd think, and ſpeak other wiſe. 

I. Med. Pardon me Couz. Tho? my Time bee | 
haz ben ſhorr, I am not ſo unexperienced as you | 
imagine: — Let me tell you, the beſt I can diſ- 
cover of the Engliſb, is, they ſpeak French, and 
that they murder. 

Hear. And ſo for the Generality ty, the French 
do themſelves, tho? they ſpeak but one Language. 
— But as to the Converfation of the Exgliſß, you'll 
allow, at leaſt, they dor't want good Senſe, and 
Propriety. + 

L. Mod. Their Converſation! — That's pleaſant 
enough, ha, ha, why they have none. ——"They'lt 
ſtare at you for an Hour together, without ſaying. 


very entertaining truly, ha, ha, ha, I think the 
Chimes of a Church in Flanders full as good Com 


Y. 
9 Tis true, che Englifþ are not the moſt 


more ſagacious. 

I.. Mod. Shall I tell you tte f pilib, 
three Quarters of their Lives in a Coffee-Houſe, 
poring over Gazettes, and murdering Politics, 

they wou'd do much better, if they ſaw good 
Company at home, learn'd how to. receive ſuch 
' Perſons of Diſtinction as came to viſit them, and 
be a little more ſenſible of the Value of a Man=of | | 


Hear. Let me Infovtn you bu, fince you "EY 
me to ſpeak Plains that there only wants two or 
* three fuch giddy Heads as yours to diſgrace — 
Frencb totally in a Country, where their R 
tion for Wiſdom, is not too. well eſtabli = 


' Aus, 


nus, that have drawn the Obſervation of the | 
whole Town upon you. 

L. Mod. So much the better; — Perſons of 
Merit loſe nothing by being known, 

Hear. Thar's _ ; '— but it is your Misfor- 
tune, to be conceived in a very different Accept- "Y 
ation here, where you render yourſelf univerſally 
ridiculous. They ſay, you are a Gentleman 
ſo zealous for the Politeneſs of the French Nation, 
that your ſole Motive in coming hither, was to 
read public Lectures upon good Breeding, and to 
teach the barbarous Engliſb how to live. 

L. Mad. Of which, they are undoubtedly in 
great Need, and I very capable. 

f Hear. But, my very ſufficient” Couſin, let me 
obſerve to you, . your blind Paſſion for the 
French Faſhions and Way of Life, carries you into 
great Inconſiſtency ; inſtead of deſiring to 
reconcile a Nation, in which you travel as a Stran- 
ger, to your Taſte of Life, you ought to conform to 
cheirs: — For my Part, I wonder your Behaviour 
has not drawn you into ſome Difficulties before 
now. 
I. Mad. Ha, ha, ha, i do you know y 
Sage Couz. that your long Reſidence in London has 
actually ſpoibd you: — why, Sir, you have ac- 
quir d that awkward foreign Air, peculiarly hor- 
< rid in all d Inhabirants of his Town. | 
Hear. A foreign Air in the Inhabitants ! What | 

oye mean by that? e 

L. Med. i wou'd ay, tho bans not the Air 
they ought to have; that free, open, * 
prepoſſeſſing, graceful, and excellent Air; — 
In a Word, the Air the French have. 

Hear. G take you: — The Engl/hit . 
mould not have an Englib Look at home; 
they ought to have the _ Air at London, as they 
Laan ha, ha, ha, | 

L. Med. 
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L. Mod. Hold — don't injure your Wiſdom 
and' Gravity ſo much, to laugh in the wrong 
Place, I beg you: — As there can be but one 
good Air, Tat Air 1s without doubt belonging to 
the French. - 

Hear. That the Engliſh will diſpute with you. 

L. Mod. And Pl maintain, that a Man, who 
has not -the Air they have in France, does every 
Thing with a bad Taſte: — He knows not how 
to Sit down, to Riſe, to Walk, to Give, to Take, 
to take Snuff, and fo forth; arid conſ uently is 
void of Marmers; — Such a Man, ſhould he ven- 
ture into the Company of Perſons of fine Taſte and 
Delicacy, would only fall a Sacrifice to their Wit 

and Raillery. 

Hear. Ol my Lord, the Pink of Manners ; pow 
If it ſhould be ever your great, good Fortune, to 
find an Opportunity of Bartering your whole Stock 
of ſuch Politeneſs ; — againſt a little, a very little 
good Senſe ; take my Advice, and don't s the 
Occaſion 

L. Mod. It is, however, * Seignior, 
to thoſe very Manners ſo much in Diſgrace. with 
you, that I am indebted for a Conqueſt z a Con- 
queſt | not a little Glorious, I aſſure you. 

Hear. Ay, there's another Folly common to 
the French, who Travel; which you ſeem to have 
imbib'd. — They are ſo prepoſſeſs d with their In- 
fluence over the fair Sex, that they imagine'no Wo- 
man can withſtand the irreſiſtable Force of their 
Addreſs, and the Charms of their Perſons: — 
They fancy, their very Appearance. is ſufficient 
to gain them an univerſal Empire: An accidental 
Glance, an unmeaning Civility, are undeniable 
Proofs of a compleat Victory — And when they 
leave France, ſeem rather to project the Conqueſt 
of Female Hearts, _ the re; af ther 


| Heads. 
8 L. % 
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L. Med. But, Heartly, it is no ambiguous Look, 
0 common Inſtance of Civility, that convinces 
me I am belov'd; No, no, Sir, it is becauſe I 
have been told ſo, by the very Perſon, her bright 
Self. 
Hear. Ay. — and pray, Sir, who may this 
Bright, egregious Perſon be ? 
L. Mea, Be! — a young Widow, a Lord's 
Daughter, beautiful and rich : She's lately come 
to London, Chance. brought us acquainted, and 
it's upon her Account I have taken Lodgings in 
this Hoyſe, where ſhe has been herſelf, ever ſince 
ſhe came to Town. 

Hear. Her Name? 

L. Mod. Lady . 

Hear. Lady. Worthy !-— I know * I have 
ſeen her ſeveral Times at Clarizda's, a Friend of 
 her's,” the is indeed a Lady of exceeding Merit, 

L. Mad. But you ſpeak of her ina Manner, that 

makes me coneeive; ſhe's not indifferent to you. 

Hear. Tis de, JI not endeavour to conceal it: 
Of all Wom I have ever ſeen, ſhe's the moſt 

'Amiable and 1 1. own, I ſhall leave no 
Means untry d to ſupplant you. 
L. Med. Ha, ha A l Su ane ha, ha, 
ha, * Supplant me! ha, ER, 
Hear. Yes, my Lord— even you, I ſhall en- 
_ deavour to ſupplant. 

L. Med. Will you really, — Faith that will di- 

vert me moſt immoderately, ha, ha, ha, — But 
heark ee, Couſin of mine — Is the Lady appriz'd >, 
of your Sentiments for her? | 

Hear. [Afide.] That's what I muſt not tell him 
4 Prefent — No, I believe ſhe's yet a Stranger to 
them. 

I. Mad. Poor Man! — 1 pity you; and if 


you pleaſe, Pll take upon me to acquaint her with 
your Paſſion, - | 
5 Heer. 
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Hear. You are too obliging, — I'll ſpare you 

the Trouble — I only wait for a favourable Op- 

portunity. 1 
L. Mod. O, parbleu! You ſhan't want that, 

come but along with me to her Houſe in the next 

Street, and I'll introduce you immediately. 
Hear. Agreed 


L. Mod. LSings.] Allons ! 2 [Exeumnt,] 


SEN E. The Fark... 
Enter HarRrIOT andPinuP mask'd ; Sir CHARLES 
and Tom following. 
Har. Do they follow us? 

Pin. Yes, Madam. = bs 
Har. | Turning about.] To convince me, Sir, of 
the Truth of the Profeſſions you have made, I in- 
Fiſt you ſtop here; you mult poſitively go no far- 
ther than this Place at preſent : And that you may 

not Rebel againſt my firſt Command; Know, Sir, 
if youreſolve to follow me, and diſcover who I am 
now, youare in Danger of never ſeeing me again. 
Sir Char. Tis impoſſible, Madam, for me to 
obey you, for there is ſuch a ſoft and powerful At- 
traction, and you have ſtolen ſo effectually upon 
me, that I dare not part with you again, till HE. 
where Peace and Joy, and you are to be found. 
Har. So then, I am'to be your Apology, for 
being treated with Diſreſpect; Sir, your moſt 
Obedient: — But, if you perſiſt in your well-bred 
Reſolution of knowing who I am, againſt my 
Inclination, the Stars have decreed that you and I 
ſhall never meet again, which I ſhould be forry 
for, as I ſhould be in Danger of loſing ſo humble, 
and fo ſubmiſſive a Servant: And A Sir, take 
your Choice, loſe me for ever, or, to the Right 
about, Soldier, March. „ 


ky PW 


Or, LOVE ina  Lavyrinth, 7 


Sir Char. To obey your Commands, Madam, 
I know is to be Complaiſant: But at the fame Time, 
ſenſeleſs for one in my Condition: And with ſo good 
an Excuſe, I had rather you think me rude Jo 
ftupid : You challeng'd me, I anfwer'd : — We 
have met ſeveral Times; I have given you all the 
Proofs in my Power, that I am as much in Love, as 
you wou'd have me; I have fay'd, figh'd, ſwore, 
and pray'd to you; yet all my Eloquence has not 
vaiPd with you, to lay aſide your Maſk : In ſhort, 

Madam, my Reſpect can hold out no longer; 
Love has — that I mult know who you are, 
before we part. 

Har. Why really, Sir Charles, this is very Mili- 
tary in you; this is carrying a Lady by Storm, as 
I take it: — But having reduc'd the Place to 
Extremity, wou'd it-be any Imputation to your 
great Valour, to ſuffer the Garriſon to capitulate 
upon honourable Terms? — Suppoſe now, I 
fhou'd engage upon the Parole of a Maid of Birth 
and Honour, that you ſhall ſoon know where I 
live, and viſit me at Home [ Courtſeying. J if you 
plex. { They talk apart in dumb Shew.} 

Tom. And you, Madam, of that Madam, I 
don? t care to truſt my Soul with I don't know who. 
Pin. If you follow me, be aſlurd — _ 
Tom. What? 


Pin. If you. follow re, you eternally diſablige 
ME: in as 

Tom. Diſoblige you! Why, who are you, pray? 
— Here's a Cockatrice, — Don't think Im as 
great a Fool as my. Maſter, to whine and pine 
after you, as he does after your Miſtreſs : — I fan- 


cy you have both very bad Faces, e 
not be ſo unwilling to ſhew * em. 


Pit. Oun Face Mr Pomder- Puff are much 
too good for our Company, unleſs they had better 
f Manners. 1 : | 3 1 n 


Har. 
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Har. Fie, Sir Charles; love a Worail whoſe 
Word of Honour you can't take, you might as 
well love one without Honour; once more then, 
you may depend upon ſeeing me. 

Sir Char. Ay, Madam, but as there are more 
Aſſurances in your Power, than bare Profeſſions, 
which can be of no ill Conſequence to you; if you 
are ſincere; Methinks, you can't take it ill, i I 
inſiſt upon keing your Face. | 

Har. Such as it is; — ſince yort force me. 

[ Unmaſts.T * 

Sir Char. And "now it 1s not in my Power to 
perform Conditions: O charming Malice! How 
ſhall I be able to leave you. 

Har. Nay, now Sir, your Honour is concelnt ; 
— And I dare aſſure myſelf, you will do nothing 
in breach of that; pray retire. | 

Sir Char. I can't expreſs how much I ſuffer i in 
complying. 

Har. I am very much afraid of being ſeen with 
you; pray leave me at that n or I am 
undone. 

Sir Char. Well, ſince you will have it fo, re 
member what I am to ſuffer, 'till you cfm 
your Promiſe ; — Till that bleſs'd Hour, adieu. 

Har. Till then, farewell. 
[Exeunt Har. and Pin. * 

Tom. Why. Sir, are you in earneſt, don't you be- 
lieve this is all a Trick, a meer Deſign to lead you 
a wild Gooſe Chaſe, and then laugh at you: Tor. 
your Trouble? — Let me dog ? ech, Sir? | 

Sir Char. Wo, Toms, I have engaged my Word, 
and will keep it: — Whatever ſhe is, I am re- 
Aolved to have the Advantage of behave: like A 
Man of Honour with her. 

Jom. Right, Sir, — If you knew ſhe defer 

ſuch Uſage : But there is no great Honour in | 

ng your. Word with a | Coquer, whoſe Motive in 
laying 
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laying you under the Obligation, is to laugh at 
3 your Sincerit 7). 
ie ae. I x61 8 ſhe intends. to en 


me; ſhe has Wit, and is well-bred ; her Dreſs 
is elegant, and all her Behaviour chirms'the : — 


Perhaps, ſhe is ſome Woman of Quality, who, 


becauſe I am a Stranger, deſigns to * herſelf 
with me; without being known, a 
Tom, I am of a different Opinion, Sir. 


* - 
- 
1 
. : 
- 


Sir Char. Why pr*ythee, Tom, what do you | 


think? 
Dom. When a Woman will talk to you a great 
While, without ſhewing her Face, you may con- 
clude, ſhe is either old, or ugly, or both; and 
that her only Talent zes in her Tongue. 


Sir Char. You are witty, you Rogue: — But I 
have had a Sample of my 


„ that would diſ- 
grace an Angel, Tom, ſhould be diſpute mn 
with her. 

Tom. One would almoſt think her a Witch, Sir, 
from your extravagant manner of deſcribing her 

Sir Char. Angel, or Demon, I ſha — 
more of her to morrow. 


Tom; Then you conclude ſhe'll hw * Word. 1. 


Sir Chan If the deceives me, which I don't 
expect, ee e 


ſerves; — If ſhe can gratify her Vanity, by im- 
area wed 


Tom, She can't live far off, SE aer of ber 


— Gy upon a Man of Honour, who 
ſhe is not worth his Care. 


thereabouts. 


Sir Char. Well, come along. — She's a Girl of 


Spirit, I'm certain, and therefore 1 believe may 


be in 


| mM C E N E, a Chaney: 
Enter LiWorTahy, L.MopziyadHearTLy: 


E. Med. Madam, permit me to introduce this 


NAG Ge a Relation ra mine, as alſo my adn: - ; 


Eu. 


wn a 
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He has ſeen you at Clarindg's, you have made 2 
Conqueſt without knowing it; and he wanted an 
Opportunity of declaring himſelf to you; — It 
offers now thro? my Introduction. 

L. Wor. The Maſter of the Ceremonies ſur- 
prizes me, 

L. Med. Madam, F forewarn you, that under 
that ſober and diffident Air, he's a Jv that Man: 
— He wants to ſupplant me, Madam, ha, ha, ha. 

L. Wor. Hold, Sir, — This 1 is caring Raillery i 
a little too far. 

Hear. Madam, The Raillery falls on N 
1 merit it: — And his nd tho? 3 in 

has told you no more than Truth: 1 could not del 
confeſſing to him, that I had never ſeen any thing 
fo amiable; — And to ex preſs A Surprize, 
mixt with Indignation, at the — —.— he made 
ef his Happineſs, in being the Object of your In- 
clinations, | 

L. Wer. (To L. Modely) What, Sir, was you 
capable of treating me in this manner. 

L. Med. O, Madam, where's the harm of dif. 
covering it? — You are Woman of Piſtinction; 
IJ am a Man of Quality; You are rich, I 
have a good Eſtate; —— | You are a, Widow, I 
am a Bachelor; You are Nineteen Years old, I 
am Four and twenty; Lou are beautiful, 1 
am paſſant ; — We are cut out for each other! 
we love one another, and where s the Neceſſity of 
hiding it, ma charmante? 

L. Fer. I love you, my Lord! — Pray, who 
told you that? ap * n ſo, I ſhould 
ex ou to creet, an e it a M ſte ; 
expel the World beſide. 1 
L. Mod. Miſtery, Madam! — Ah fy, there's 
2 Taſte, le mau vais ragout. _. 

I. Wor. Yes, in France, ne Bets they 2 Ee. 
93 ade, rr ATI they aſpire to be 
* belov'd, | 
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belov'd, meerly for the Vanity of boaſting it : — 
Where Love is but a trifling Foppery, a Wit 
Skirmiſh, a continual Cheat, in which the teſt 
Deceiver paſſes for the moſt Ingenious : Here, it 
is not ſo ; — We are ſincere, and in earneſt, and 
only love for the Pleaſure of loving ; we conſider 
it as a Matter of ſerious Import, and Tenderneſs 
with us, is a Communication of real Sentiments, 
not a Play of Words. 

L. Med. But it is always neceſſary, to have Some- 
body to whom one may tell one's Amours: — In 
the moſt exact Romance, you find no Hero with- 
out his Confident : — I have made my Coufin 
Hearty mine, he is diſcreet, and fo I apprehend we 
are ſtill within the Rules. | 

Hear. As to the Lady, I ſhar't want Diſcretion : 
But for your part, my Lord, I am under no Ob- 
ligation of Secrecy z — What you told me came 
from your Vanity, and not from any Confidence 
in me. 

L. Wor. I find, my Lond. you are a moſt 1 in- 
comparable Perſon. | , 
L. Mod. Heartly, tale your Leave of the Lady ; 

— Have not you Lite Senſe to perceive that ſhe's 
tir'd with you, your Diſcourſe is diſagreeable to | 
her, you are troubleſome, you give her the Spleen' ö 
exceſſiyely; — pr'ythee leave us, FIT do, *y, 
youre one too many here. 2 

L. Wor. If theres one too many, It is not chat 
Gentleman, but | 

L. Med. O, 1 find your are out of Humour at 
preſent; to puniſh you, Pl leave you with him: 
— Let him entertain you, Madam, let him enter- 
tain you; I ſhall, loſe nothing by it, youll reliſh 
me the better next Viſit. © Eu. ] 

L. Wor, I think, Sir, my Lord Modely may be 
* to be a true Prenthman. OY | 

| Cc 2 Mw 17. SLES. po "Hear. 


— Iz * 
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Hear. He ſeems fond; Madam, to con- 
ſpicuous in their Levity and Follies; — and be 
aſſurd that hes  _ - | 

L. Vor. I know him; nor am I fo anal and 
void of Reaſon, Sir, as not to be ſenſible of the 
Difference between you and Lord Madely, or nat 
to eſteem your Merit as I © „ 
Hear. Yes, Madam, after I have long lov'd 
you with the moſt tender and reſpectful Paſſion, 

_ and ſuffer'd all the Inquietudes that. ariſe between 

od Hope and Deſpair, from my. juſt Senſe. of your 

high Value, and my own. Defects, — You eſteem 
me as you ought, — and love my Lord, almoſt, 


as ſoon as ſeen. % 


. 


L. Wor, I love him! — Pray, Sir, who told 
you ſo? | | 
Hear. The Confuſion you axe in, the very man- 
ner, in which you deny it. 
I. Yor. No, Sir, I deſpiſe him too much to 
love him. | we” gg % 
Fear. I have too much Skill, Madam, not to 
know that ſuch Contempt is only Love diſguis d; 
— Your Anger argues your Paſſion for him. 
IL. Wor. I aſſure you, Sir, you are intirely mi- 
ſtaken in your Conſtruction, for I intend to engage 
myſelf to another. „„ 
Hear. Another! — Why then, Madam, I 
-  Thou'd be the maſt fortunate of Mankind, ſhould 
that Choice concern me: — You: could not re- 
venge yourſelf more nobly on Lord Modely, or 
| 2 a Man happy who loves you more paſſio- 
L. Wor. But, Sir, tis yet time enough to reſolve. 
tar. I would not plead my F amily or For- 
tune, where my Love ſhould. be rejected: 
Thoſe Motives however conſiderable with others, 
are below your Merit, and cannot determine your ) 
Choice. — But i. oo. 


. 


Or, LOV E in a Labyrinth. * 13 
L. Vor. Sir, the Affair you mention, is of ve- 


ry great Moment, the Happineſs of my Life de- 


ding upon it; — As it requires ſerious Re- 
Pech, I muſt take Time to conſider of it. 


Hear. Madam, I take my leave : — I perceive 
Love pleads tog potently in my Lord's Behalf, you 
3 to think in his Favour; — it is the onl 


Fault I know in you, and I fear you'll not oe. 
rect it ſuddenly, [Exit.} 


L. Vor. Yes, but I will coe that, and my 
ſelf too: 1 have ſuffer'd my ſelf to be dazzled 

the falſe Grace, the glare of ſuperficial Merit; 
but I am not ſo far gone in N as to have loſt 


the uſe of my Reaſon, and common Senſe: 
If my Lord continues. 


Enter Fn NESSE, 


Fin. Madam, here's a Letter, which was for- 
got to be delivered to you laſt Night. 


L. Wor: Tis my Father's Hand. — [Reads] 


T ſet out with my Letter, and expect tobe in Lon- 
don to morrow, dit haut faib; . [ have been inn. 
arm d that your Brother keeps. ill Company, and that | 
be has lately made an Acquaimtance with a young 23 
wboſe e will utterly ruin him: — A 1 

not ſtay long with you, Thave reſolv'd before my De. 
parture, to marry you to Mr Blunt, a country Genitle- 
man, plain and honeſt ; 3. and who, tho ſomewbar ſingu- 
lar in his Behaviour, is a man of "Senſe: — Your Yourb 
does not admit your continuing. a Nidau, and I ſuppoſe 
youll find no Difficulty 2 to the Will & * : 
who * ſeeks your i tage. 

| — 

Fu. Your Father arrives to Day intendi 
marry you. to Mr Blunt,. — Mercy on us! 2 
the moſt ungainly, moroſe, old, humourſome, 
unpolite * that ever I Knew. | 


1. er. 
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L. Wor. O Fineſſe What cruel News is this 
What a Variety of anxious Emotions it gives me! 
— I love Lord Modely, whom T ought not fo m 


as to eſteem ; — I eſteem Mr Heartly, and wiſh 1 


could love him ; — And I hate Mr Blunt, whom 
Pm oblig'd to marry, fince my Father will have 

it ſo. * n, 
Fin. But, Madam, are you not a Widow, and 


conſequently your oyn Miſtreſs ? 5 


L. Wor. My Youth, the Tenderneſs my Father 
has always expreſo'd for me, and the Advantages 
J expect from him, will not permit me to diſobey 
him. 825 | 

Fin, What! — Madam, can you reſolve to ven- 
ture again upon a homebred Man, after the Hard- 
ſhips you experienc'd with your firſt Husband ? — 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the uncomfortable Life you 


led, during your two Year's Sufferings with him ?— 


Why, he was continually gloomy and abſolute, 


never ſaid a ſoft or tender Thing to you; — In 


the Morning he roſe out of Humour to come home 


Drunk at Night: — A fine Time you had of it. 


Then as to the pang of the Day, he'd leave you, 
elf with Wives as wretched as your 
ſelf : — Four ſole Diverſion was knotting a Fringe, 


to amuſe your 


" 


or embroidering/a Cuſhion ;— And ſuch delight- 


ful Amuſements: — In ſhort, Madam, if your - 


Ladyſhip reſolves upon ſo bleſſed a Marriage, I - 


hope you won't take it ill, if I defire to be diſ- 


miſs'd immediately. "TE 3 
L. Wor. What would you have me do? 


Fin. Do! — Why have the Courage to make - 


your ſelf happy, by marrying a Man that has been 


bred in France. — Conſider, Madam, the French are 
the beſt Huſbands in the World,' and ought to be 
the Models of all Nations ; = A Frenchman has an 


hundred Times more Politeneſs and Complacency 


for his Wife, than an Engli/bman for 


* 
. 
1 


ad 22 


A beautiful Lady like you, wou'd be ador'd b 
her Huſband in France: He would not think it 


poſſible to make a better uſe of his Eſtate, than to 


employ it, tho” he ruin'd himſelf, -for your Sake: 
Nothing would be a greater Pleaſure to him, than 
to ſee you ſhine in the richeſt Cloaths, the beſt 


Laces, the fineſt Jewels, attracting the Eyes, and 


captivating the Hearts of all Beholder: : — Then, 
the moſt magnificent Apartments, a ſumptuous 
Coach, and the ſpruceſt Lackeys would be all for 
your Ladyſhip : — A croud of Admirers would be 
perpetually contending for the Honour of pleaſing 
you, — ingenious to amuſe you, ſtudious of your 
Taſte, and even preventing your Deſires-: — In 
ſhort, they would exhauſt themſelves, in giving 
Balls and Entertainments : — Your Life would be 
a continual Circle of vary*d Pleaſures, without 
your Huſband's daring to find Fault, for fear of 
being pointed at, by all the well-bred, and polite 
Part of the World. — This I know to be true, 


from my Obſervations, during my Reſidence in 


France. 


L. Wor, But, Fineſſe, how ſhall I reconcite my | 


Father ? 


Fin, You muſt ſpeak to him with the Spirit of 
Freedom and Reſolution, that becomes a Widow, 
without quitting the Reſpect of a Daughter = - 


You muſt repreſent to him, that the general run of 
. Huſbands are not intended by. Nature to make a 


Woman'happy ; — That you have already ſeverely 


experienc d that Truth, and that a Match more Ad- 
vantageous, and more agreeable to your Inclina- 


tion offers it ſelf ; — A young, handſome Lord, 


educated in; Fran, ooo Gnas,” 
IL. Wor. My Father will never conſent to it; — 
He is already. prepoſſeſs d againſt him, as appears 


2691 


. „ Los | f 
by his Letter, = For it is certainly Lord Modely 


- 
i we. — — —— 
3 — — — 
* 


ſurdity | 
Nin. Pſhaw, pſhaw, you muſt dh ſome Al. 
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Fin. Your Ladyſhi s Father is a Man of Senſe, 
and i it will be 1 no Bard Marte to make him hearken 
to Reaſon. 

L. Wor. But I have no Reaſon to bi ſatisfied 
#th my Lord Modely „ his Indiſcretion and Ab- 


lowance, in vu of his Vouth and fine Perſon. / 
L. Wor. His Youth and fine Perſon, have too 

great Effect upon fis Manners and Conduct. — 

He is too much pleas'd with them-himfelf, and 


I'm afraid they were never intended to make any 


0 elſe happy : — All that is dear to me, is at 


fake — ih ta Lihall try e 
ned . 


When e Form, and ſoft Reptt invade, 
An eaſy Entrance to the Heart is made: 
Apt to believe What flatters our Deſites, 
Reaſon a-while Revolts to join Love's Fires; 

But if that wary Guardian chance to find. by 
External Charms conceal a worthleſs Mind. 


With Love's falſe Band thZ Poti r d e to 1 5 


* drives the fond Deluſion, fr away. 
* 4 | 
oP 8 228 2 8 ere 
2 — e 
5 C r. 1. N 
8 0 * N E. 4 Chanke in 69 
5 Belville's . ee 


TOS. ku, Sir Crantus, and benbnuns. * 


Sir Charles, + 8 


Hat, Bebville! and dreſi d fo early 1 
Bel. Sir Charles, your's— TI had ſome. TEE! 


ea Though oblig d me to riſe ſooner: than 22 


« ww 
. 


b 
n 
r 
I 
| 


Or, E 0E ia Librinth, » 


but the Buſineſs you had out of Town, as you told 
me laſt Night, did not ſeem to admit fo early a 
return to Day. | 

Sir Char. My: early Riſing 1 Sem bal 
Repoſe, as well as yours, and perhaps has the 
ſame Cauſe, if a Miſtreſs has any Share 5 bf 

Bel. You have not been long enough arriv'd, 
for any Anxiety of that Nature, I preſume. 

Sir Char, Faith, Friend, * miſtaken; — 
Love and Uneafineſs are generally Companions, 
and halt my Time in Town wi * have ferv*d me 
for a ſufficient Share of both. 

Bel. Towre a Man of a warm Complexion to 
be in Love ſo ſoon : — Come, I'll make you my 
Confident, upon Condition er 11 tell me * 
Adventure. | | 555 

Sir Char. Content. 8 - 
Biel. How happy was I, Sir PIO when wa 
were Students at Oxford; no Cares diſtur b my 
Reſt, no Pain, but the abſence of my Friends, 
which 1 could always relieve with little, or no Dif 
ficulty; — Between their Company, my Books, 
and che Pleaſures of the Place; Life was a con- 
tinual Circle of Gaiety and Delight: Love Was 
unknown to me; and all it's Train of Evils:— But 
ſince that cruel Paſſion has engroſe d me, I am be- 
come a different Creature; and my Deſires have 
left me no reſt. —. The Object of the is « Lady. | 
of Birth and Fortune, — I have ſome time 
made my Addreſſes, and been well receiv'd; — 

We were upon. hs Boing of coming to an Agree- 

ment, when Clarinda, (with whom I had tortnerly 

ſome little Gallantry) aſſures this Lady in a Lets | 
ter, that I was engaged to marry ber: Her RR. 
ſentment has baniſh'd me her Preſence, without _ 
permitting me to make my Detence ; and ou "1 

may imagine, what I ſuffer by a Sentence, that 


eee neee and thx 
D _ gives 


4 


*, 
— 
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A 
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gives me Reaſon to apprehend I may loſe her for 
Sir Char, You make your ſelf unhappy, by 
. Yeſponding; — The Violence of her Reſentment 
upon ſuch an Occaſion, argues no common Paſſion 
for you, and looks tod much like Jealouſy, to give 
you juſt cauſe of Uneaſineſs : - Tho? ſhe forbids 
your ſceing her, ſhe wants to be ,undecerv'd, or 
ſhe had treated they Affair with Indifference x — 
Take my word for it, you'll ſoon have the Pleaſure 
of a Reconciliation, if that be all. 


* on 
: 


Ml Enter Ha R RO and Pinue at. the upper End. | 
© "Har. As my Brother don't know of my being 
abroad, 141 Real this way to my Apartment. 
Pin. Hold, Madam, there's your Brother, and 
the Stranger with him. W 
Har. Unlucky Accident! — Let us retire and 
Sir Charles, I am now to tell you my Adventure, 
which is perhaps, as whimſical a Buſineſs, as you 
have heard of a great while, 


Har. | Afide.)] Now comes on my part of the 
Sir Char. It is now about ten Days ſince I came 
from Flanders; — Ever fince I have been at your 
Houſe ; — One morning Fancy led me ts take 
a turn in the Park; I had not” been long there, 
before I met a Lady in a Maſk, her taking par- 
_ ticular Notice of me, gave me Reaſon jo believe 
| ſhe deſign'd to parley with me; — Upon which, 
that I might not be wanting to the Occaſion, by 
way of Introduction, I made her à Cong?, ſhe te- 
turn'd it, calling me at the fame time, by my 
Name. You may eaſiſy imagine this was ſufficient 
ground for à Compliment to her, upon her No- 
rice of a Stranger, who did not imagine himſelf 

1 happy to be known among the Ladies: She 
NG = © reply'd 


* 


v» 


_—_ wy, + CTY Vw Y A © 6 R 


0% Loy E 0s Darin.” "ug 


reply'd in a feign'd Voice, that I was.miſtaken, if 
I took my {elf for a Stranger to her, or her Com- 
1 for there was another with her. 
Pin. He en the Converfation 9 had w wy 
him. 
L. Har. Oh! that ni hinder him; He EY 
certainly diſcover us. 

Bel. Proceed. | 

Sir Cbar. After ſome C verfacion, in \ which 
me gave ſuch Inſtances of her Wit and Politeneſs, 
as 3 — have charm'd the coldeſt Mortal in the 
World, ſhe took her leave, enjoining me not to 
enquire who ſhe was, or to follow her; — I have 
Gnce met her ſeveral times in the ſame Place, hut 
the laſt was this Morning, when I fully reſolv?d to 
follow her, and to know who ſhe was : — But ſhe 
turn d ſhort upon me, and inſiſted I ſhould go no 
farther-than the Corner of this Street: — And will 
you believe me, ] had Complaiſance enough to ac- 
quieſce, tho' I am exceſſively in Love, a1d don't 
know whether I ſhall ever ſee her more, for I have 
only her bare Word for it. 

Bel. This Street! did you ſay ? 

Sir. Char. She can't five far AE hence, I 1 ; 
for I loſt Sight of her in a Moment. 
| L. Har, f be goes on, we are certainly. dif- 
. d. 8 + 


| "Aber: PLAITWBLL, | | 
Bel Well, Sir. 


Sir Char, She ſcem'd „ off 
Plait. Mr Belville, may K wich you 3 
Bel. Oh, Mis Plaitwoll pea with you 
Hr. Ade] Reliev'd by a Miracle, from my 
Brother's Cenſure of my Conduct and Confuſion. 
Bel. Six Charles, I wal iti you; oc defer be reſt 
this is a Servant of the Lady Oba) . 
„ Belvil 7 — A our next meet 


[Lit. 
D 2 Bel. 


on purpoſe to offer you my Service. 


break her Heart. 


abroad, I'll leave the back Door open, and then 


put come along immediately. 


A Tyre r tie BEATS: 
nf; I did not expect to. ſee you at this early 
Hour, Mrs Plaitcoell, 

 Plait, I choſe to come ſo gon, Sir, leſt I ſhould 
x diſcover'd ; For if my Lady knew it, I 
ould be the moſt unfortunate Perſon in the World, 
1 verily believe ſhe\ fene me. 
Bel. She's very cruel to me. Plaitwell; | 
Plait. That ſhe is, indeed, Sir, — And 1 am 
very ſorry, that ſhe ſhould uſe ſo fine a Gentleman, 
ſo ſweet, A noble, To generous a Gentleman, with 
ſo much ill Humour and Barbarity, that I am come 


Bel. Oh, Mrs Plaitzvell, let that expreſs my 
Gratitude. [ Grves ber Mw. ] 

Plait. Thank you, Sit . 
Re And what does your beautiful Lady fay of 
® 3 

 Plait. Oh lud! I. can't tel] you what —— 
bat one thing worſe than you can apolibly co wee. 
or imagine. | ; 

Bel. Pray, what's that ? 


Plait, Why, that your W will lg 


Bel. She wrongs me infinitely. 

Plait. Then why don't you tel her ſo, Sir? > 

Bel. Becauſe ſhe'l} neither ſee, nor hear me. 

Plait. If you'll keep it a great Secret from all 
the World, and be ſure from my Lady, Pl! ven- 
ture to bring her where you may talk with her. 

Bel. Do that, Plaitwell, and you command me 
for ever. 

Plait. Follow me, Sir, and when my Maſter's. 


you may come directly to my Lady's ne 
Bel. Thou giv*{t me new Life! 
Plait. This is the proper Time. don't : delay, | 


. n this Moment. 


* . _— 
. = . 
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| Phi Phis way, Sir: — [Afide.] How eaſy 

tis to lure a Lover to his Miſtreſs. * 
[ Exeunt Bel, and Plait. ] 

Har, What a terrible Fright have [ been in. 
Pin. And, Sir Charles, will purſue the Story, 
when he ſees your Brother next. | 

Har. But I have thought of a Remedy for that. 

Pin. What is it? 

Har, I'll write to him to avoid talking of any 
thing that has paſs'd between us, till he Tees me, 
which ſhall be this Evening, 

Pin. Will you make your ſelf} known 19 Dory 
Har. Not for the World, | 

Pin. How then? | 

Har. My Brother's in Love wich Lad Betty 
Manly, my particular Friend: — Now, I' Fc 
her my Confident, and then Pinup, you ſhall be 

ivy to as odd a Contrivance, as ever Love ſu 
geſted, or Woman executed: But I muſt loſs 
no time, and have occaſion for all your Addreſs 
in my Project. 

Pin. Your Ladyſhip knows how ar 1 am 
at your Diſpoſal. 

Har. Come along chen. | * [Exeunt. 1 


S CEN E, a Chamber. 
4 Young Many, meeting Lady Worry, 


Fines, . 
. Mar. Good Morrow, Siſter. 
L. Vor. Thank {9 Naher g- 5 — your com. 


pany's very rare of 
Y. Man, Why, what would you have le do? 


Vou have remov'd, and I did not know your 
new Lodgings : —- Beſides, ſince I faw you laſt, 
I have been continually engag d in a Chain of Plea 
ſures z — I have made an Acquaintance with 4 
ung Nobleman, Lord 


i 


„ bred in France - 
moſt 88 young! F ellow, the moſt ne 
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tne moſt— Look'ee, in ſhore, I, who Mine, ( with 
out Vanity) in the beſt Com pany's here, am a 
meer Country Booby in . with him; 
had no Notion of Life, before I knew him: 
How much he has improv'd me in five or ſix Con- 
verſations, amd in what Manner he has new moulded 
me in a ſe Pays, is not conceivable! — don't you 
find me very much alter'd, Siſter ? - 

L. Wor. Yes, indeed, Brother, I find you much 
more rediculous than before. 


Fin, Don't mind your Siſter, S you are much 
more janty than before. 

Y. Man I was a Fool, baſhful, and awkward 
among the Ladies, without a Word to ſay for 
myfelt: - But at preſent the Caſe is alter'd ; 
were you to ſee me in the midſt of a Circle of Wo- 
men, you'd be ſurpriz d] ] Jeſt, Caper, Laugh, 
Sing, Pinch, Tickle, Play the Fool, gb? Whiſk 
from one to another, to the high Delight and 
Amuzement of them all: In Publick I appear re- 
fpe&ful and reſerv'd; — but in Private, no 
; Body ſo bold and enterprizing : And let me Periſh, 
if 5 Thing pleaſes the Fair Sex, ſo well as a 
noble Affurance. 


L. Mor. You, are quite ſpoil, Brother; z you - 
are grown a Rake, 

Fin. A little Rakiſhneſs becomes Youth, Ma- 
dam; and nothing Forms a Man more than the 
Company of the Ladies. 

V. Man, Fineſ,,' is in the right : —"Tis to.her 
Rm oblig'd for my firſt Leſſons of Politeneſs, which 
1 don't 1 : — Ma. foy, vibes ls Femmes ! — 
They're the Soul of all Pl; caſures— For is there any 
Thing ſa. charming as a. fing Woman, when ſhe . 
Sings in praiſe of Love or Wine, with the Glaſs 
in her Hand ready to Melt into het Loyer's 8 
D We Engliſh, don't. know, our own Intereſt 
when we baniſh Women our Party's. of Pleaſure: 

we, Drink for the ſake of a and yy — 
| ; Spleen 


Or, LOVE ua Labyrinth, 23 
Spleen in che midſt of our higheſt Enjoyments: —- 
is the French alone who knows how to make an 
agrecable Debauch: — The Night before laſt, ] 
had certainly the moſt Elegant Okt at the King a 
Arms, entirely dreſsd by a French Cook, and 
ſerv'd in ſuch a Manner! — We had W too: 
— Well, Siſter, I never had more Pleaſure in my 
Lic: 86 much Wit! fo much Mirth! fo much 
| Senſuality ! and ſo many pretty Things we did and 

441 —1 wiſh'd you there more than once; 

And faith, if you knew all, you're not 2 little 
oblig?d to me. 

L. Vr. My Lord is a fine Tutor, and Infu- 
ſes ſuch Notions into you, chat I don't doubt your 


making a great Figure ſoon, upon the Strength of 
his Precepts and Example. e * 


V. Man. Ell bring you acquainted with him, 
which is not difficult, for he lodges in the fame. 
Houſe with you; I have already ſpoke to him 
about you, without mentioning your Name, Gad, 
T have a Thought! — Pm to give him a Supper 
to Night at the Kong 5-Arms, all is order*d . it ; 5 
you mall make one 2 — us, and Fineſſe too. 

1% TR me too much Honour, Sir, 

L. Wor. I agree to it, upon Condition, that my 
Father, who comes to Tovn Q Day, may be of 
the Party. 

FT. Man. My Father comes o Town to Day! 

L. War. Yes, to Day — and is not unacquainted 
with your great Improvements, which have their 
Share in the Occaſion of we Jougey. ww 
F. Max. He comes very 
trotibleſome are theſe old a 1-5 (RY there's 
'our _ Party Tſpoird now; adieu, 
Sifter.; Ff go and countermand PF and 
Excuſe mf to che Company, © LE. 

Fu. Your Brother, Madam, i improves vaſtly. 


— How 


IL. Wor. Tes, in 'kis Follics e! now 
Lia bes th Fog the ; 


Beaus jb Znglands 
— 2 urſufferable Production of your Petit 


ociety of all 
2 


* 
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Maitres, with all their Defects, and none of their 
good Quality”s — But I hear Somebody [looking 
cut] — So, it is that Naſty Odious Fellow Blunt ; 
ſince I know he's to be my Husband; I find him 
{till more diſagreeable, and nauſeous, if poſſible. 


Fin, That's natural — walk int the next Room; 


Madam, and let me alone to receive his Viſit for 


you; I'll ſoon diſmiſs him after the French Man- 


her. [Exit . Mor. 
Enter Mr. BL ur, Friezont Conrteſying. 


Blunt, Ha' done with your Fooliſh Courteſy's. 


Fin. You are naturally fo Civil, and ſo Com- 


pla aiſant to others, Sir, that one's never tir'd with 


ing ſo to you. 
Blunt, What, more of your Fooliſh Tittle Tattle 


Lady? 
2 in. She's not Viſible, Sir. 


Blunt, Pr'ythee don't Trifle with me; — She | 


ought to make her future Spouſe no Stranger. 
Fin. Ha! ha! ha! — You her future Spouſe! 


bat hat hat _— 


Blunt, Yes, 1 myſelf — Is there any Thing re- 


diculous in that? 


Fin, 1 ask your Pain, Sit; — But your Fl. F 


Sure is really ſo extraordinary, that I can't help 
ghing at it for my Life, hal ha! ha! 


Civility. 2 
Fin. But Sir. 


Blunt, Call me no Sirs — my Name's Ant, | 


and not Sir — I have told you above an Hundred 
Times, Sweet-heart, that Title was Offenſive to 


my Ears, there are ſo many Blockheads who 


bear it. 


Fin, Well then, Mr Blunt, fince it muſt be plain | 
Mr Blunt, look in the Glaſs, without too much | 
Fondneſs for your ſtrange Perſon, and it will be - 6 | 


Come, come, to the Point, Where's your 


Blunt, You are an impudent Slut with all Your | | 


a. ob toad. en nds. She. aa CRE 
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for you to find out, that you are too Fat and Old, 
too Ugly and Shocking, only to appear before a 
fine Lady, and would you pretend to be her Hus- 
band :— I'll: ſhew you a young Lord, who has 
had French Education, he lives in this Houſe ; 
He's what you call a pretty Fellow, and yet nothing 
75 u with many Noblemen at the French 

ourt. | 
Blunt, I durſt lay a Wager, it is that 38388 
Lord Modely ; L ſhould: not be ſorry to ſee him, 
for I have heard fo rediculous a Deſcription of him, 
that 


Fin. Speak. with more Reſpect of a Man 6f 


Quality. 
Blunt, What ſay you? — Of a Man of Quality 


— Why I Laugh at all imaginary Nobility ; 
Honeſt Men are the only true Gentlemen, and 


1 nothing ignoble, but Vice —.,. - - - 
044 205 85 : Don. of a Mechanic, who 
would ra Philoſopher, 


Blunt, 1 find this will not gain her to my Inte- 
reſt : —"The Jade I ſuppoſe, a been us d to a Fee, 
I muſt open, my Purſe, and retain her : — Let me 
ſee, a Crown — ay a Crown—- hum, is not. that 
too much? — no, not if it Anſwers the End. 
[I [Offers Fineſſe a Crown|- 
Fin. What de' ye mean! What's this for? 
Blum, O, — 4 Fineſſe, put an Earneſt of 
my future Eiteen let you and I be Friends — tis 
a {mall Preſent for a Pair of Gloves. 
Fin, & Crown! do you think I'd fell my Intereſt. 
in my Lady for a Crown ?— no, keep. it for your 
own W e a 5 — 4 2 ' 15 
Walking backwards an TE 
Blunt, What then, 26 little, is it — What 
1 Hawk's Eye this Creature has to Money! ——> 
How covetous ſhe is! — Well, I believe I mulf 
den make it Half a Guinea But if I ſhould 
not ſucceed with her Lady, I ſhall loſe it all, and 
wen 1 ſhall bribe the Take to a fair purpoſe: — 


Well 


\ 


— 


— —— —— — —e 


[4 — — — 
— —ñ . — — COP — 


2. <A a. 
© =» — on Di 2 —— 
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Well, Fineſſe, *youll * your Gratitude, by be- 


ing my Friend. 


[ As Blunt is offering 10 half a Cube and i; 
Holding the Purſe in his Hand, foe fratches t.} 
Fin. Your Friend, ay, I was never 755 
— let me ſee Muſing. 
Blunt. Wounds! — She has got my Wh ho 7 
hold, I can't ſupport that. — There are Ten Gui- 
neas in that Purſe, 
Fin. Ten Guineas, Sir! — do you confider my 


Lady's Fortune? 


Blunt. Ha, Fortune ! Wounds, I confider no- 


thing. — Ten Guineas ! Why Ten Guirteas you 


purchaſe a Corporation, and — 

Fin. Ay, Sir, but when fifty Thouſand” are at 
Stake; methinks there's no great Hazard in taking 
the Odds. 

Blunt. Huni— that's true if ſhed uin ths 
Money, provided her Miſtreſs— let me fe the 
Purſe, Child, I'Il give you fifty Gaineas, when 
we are wee . Or ſend Jon to the | 


Devil for aſking 'em 


Fin, No, Sir,— Pl give you a good Word 
worth fifty times as much,— dont you Know, my 
Lady does nothitig without my Advice and Con- 
ſent? [ Periiy.] 

Blunt. Wh y, there it is now, an exorbitant 


Slut! -- She muſt een — What, ten Guineas! — 


M who would make Love to a fine Lady? 
Fin, My Lady's Father, Lord Manly, comes 
ro Town to 5 iy, and if youll come in the Even» 
ing, I'll prepare her Ladyſhip for your Reception, 
and then her Father, who is your Friend, may ſe- 
cond you,— bur here comes my Lord: 
Blum. Her Advice, ard Confer! 1—— Wounds 
ten Guiticas !'— 
| "Enter Tori Mos "4 FEW 
2 Al de 10 Lord Modely.] Here's a "Kut x 
Net to you, my Lord, to . he's in Brat 


Or Lo E ins Labyrinth. . +4 


Need, of it, for. he's very Brutiſn, I recommend 
dim to your Care: — His Name's Blunt, you may 
clin Jack 225 don't forget it. Exit. 
Mad. [ Afde. ] She's in the right; this Man 
has no loan Aſpe&t; — Nevertheleſs, Pl 
accoſt him with the uſual Politeneſs of my own Cha- 
r Sir, may I beſo free as to e 1 
of ſo particular an A mention? 
44 * Curioſity. ort 
L., Mod. Curioſity 4. 8 bur pray, Sir in 
t can I be ſerviceable to you? gal 


2 um, In telling me really, whether or n, you 
1e, Lord Model ? | 
5 "= Me. the fame Lam W 12 

: . Blunt. i "ris ſo.— Fll ft FRO to conſider 
you at m 


2 A. Whys you have no Cegemony, as far 


as I can ſee.) 

8 3 [ Speaking ſlowly.) Come, Courage g give 
your ſelf {ame Airs, make ſome of your Ala- 
modes fay lome of eg * PII n 
to Jou | 
4 "Mad. 5 Bagh Blu; I bcheve vou 
jelt, Jau rally ſo much che better Morbleu, fo 

much e better—. I loye Perſons who! ſhew' their 

Wit, cho' it be eyen at my own Expence, I fee 
you. as Come to make a Tryabof'it with me, 
un tis propaſing a Party of 'Pleaſare to 

15 — But have a care, Em a rough Gameſter, 

tell you. before hand, I have foibd better than 
you, when pnce my Brain's heated, it's like 

Fireworks, meer Fireworks and Crackers — Weh, 
A von an' t frighten'd already, 2 ſilent; 

ome, have 33 Heart, defend your elk, 

* I hate Glory, when tpo eaſily acquif d: 

ou begin Wich A Flaſh, and r leave off, you 
dot t anſwer— come, confck your ſelf vanguilh's, L. 
well, What fay you ? ? — What, not a Word: 

Hate Bs, Tg Flow, are 8: a- lep or 


N ke} 


liſten to it: — $0, farewell,” I have given you 
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a-wake? — Oh, ary. you are the moſt fi- 
lent Animal! I beſieve. he does it on purpoſe, to 
put me out of all Patience no, no, that wont 
| upon me: — ['I follow: his Example, and 
begin an ExuſbConverſation. [Sits down oppoſite” to 
Blunt.] How:d'ye do? {bowing.] How d'ye do? 
How d'ye do? — If any one was to liſten; hed 
be charm'd.— Well then, Sir, you have nothing 
more to ſay to me, why really, Sir, I muſt confe 
your Converſation is very agreeable, and very in- 
ſtructive; whence do you borrow all the 
fine Sentences you utter ? — you flaſh Jeſts worthy 
Notice, — was I in your Place, Sir, Pd have 14 
Man continually at my Elbow, to collect my Re- 
) 3 it would undoubtedly make a fine 
Blunt. ¶ Riſing haſtily.) And you a fine Character 
in a Play — as to what I ſay, it would not he te- 
dious to the Public: Better to hold one's 
Tongue, than talk Nonſenſe, and to retire, than 


time to ſet out your Impertinence, becauſe I had a 
Mind to know whether you were really as ridiey- 
lous, as I had been told; 1 muſt do you Juſtice, 
you ſurpaſs your Reputation: I think you are 
in the Wrong to be ſeen for nothing': — You are 
a very pretty Buffoon, and the Sight of you, is 
as well worth three Shillings, as any of the French 
Dancers upon our Stages. [E.] 
IL. Mod. I wou'd teach this Brute Manners, but 
that he's below the Dignity of my Reſentment:— 
J am, beſides, oblig d to him upon one Account; ( 
for of all Mankind, I would pitch upon him for a 
Rival of a Father's recommending, ha, ha, ha. 
When ſome groſs Clown makes Love, the ſuf. 
| 5 #6 n W 85. & (t'ring Fair, 
Laughs at his Speech, and ridicules his Air; 
Each aukward Grace ſhe ſees with new Diſdain, 
Whilſt ev'ry Look, and Geſture, PR 


* — 
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ut ſhould fome bright, forme poliſh'd Youth T_—_ 
N to him, the Nymph heine her Ear, 
Repeats the Brute's Attempt; her Heart to move. 


And ſcotns his Rival, ta expreſs her Love. [ Exit, 1 


1 C ENE. A Chanber in Lord Manly 's Houſe. 


Lach Bxrty MaxLy ſcover A Reading. 
"What ſhall I do ? — My Life is grown a Bur- 
den to me: Grief, Rage, Deſpair, — | 
Viciſſitudes! prey on my tender Heart, and rob 
my Soul of reſt : This Hydry, Jealouſy, is com- 
es of fach variety of Tortures, that no Woman 


ure would entertain the cruel Paſſion but fl it, 
hke the worſt of 9 77 Evils. 5 4 


„ PLAITWELL. 
| Plat, W | 
1 Plaitwell, What News 90 you "TY . 
Plait. I have manag'd my Part ſucceſsfully: — 
I went to Mr Belvilles Houle, under pretence of 
great Concern, for” his being under your Lady- 
ſhip's Diſpleaſure : — As ſoon as he ſaw me, 
Sighing =. Trembling, he enquir'd after youz — 
I gave him an Account of your Anger and Anx- 
iety, begging that he would never mention that I 
had been Sith jms and aſk d, hy he did not wait 
upon your Lady ſhip to excuſe himſelf ; — he told 
me, he Was x you would not ſee him to 
which, I reply'd, I would run the Hazard of leav- 
ing che back Door open, that he might come more 
conveniently to your Apartment; he was e ee ä 
and ſwore Secrecy : — He is now oppoſite the 
Houſe, waiting for the Signal Im o give him, 
for his Entrance. 
L. Bet. Do it directly, Plaitwel, [ Exit Plait. 5 Tho! 
I believe. him Guilty, and my Jealouſy juſt: — 
Yet J would fain know, how he will excuſe him- 
ſelf; — and tho? I receive him with all the Indif- 
ference his Ingratitude deſerves, he has a Friend 
within, that —— ten falſe Pro- 


* 
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feſſons, will make it eafy to Deceive me: N I 
muſt hide m Thoughts, 4g * 1 t in 
ee Idneſs. ee 


1 CS 
Enter PLAITWELE 127 iir DITA. 


Bel. You give me Life and Happineſs! :; - 

Plait. [To Belville.] Now — 4 L Diſſemble; 
and ſeem Angry: — What dye mean, Mr Bel 
ville, to intrude thus rudely into 15 Lady's A 


ment? 1 
fn Bet. he Notes chat? i Ge 


Play. Mine, lg 6 et 
7 Ag - Had u 54M the Door l | rj D 
ut, indeed, Madam. l 


. Bont chide Rassel, Madam, if ter 
is any Fault, I am alone to blame. ** 

I.. Bet. True, Sir, you are to blame, it n, wilt: 
ing thoſe Letters to Clarindg, yiſiting her ſo often, 
and then deceiving her and me, when one might 
have imagin d from your Profe ions, that you had. 
1 Aa e of Honour: — 7 What would you! HY 

e, Sir | 

Bel. I only, deſire, Madina,” an Opportunity 


prove my Innocence, and make v0 2 01 IN 


what I ſuffer by your EW Din 4 I. 

taken Jealouſy, Ns Ii 2 ; 
IL. Bet. Who told you, Sir that Iam ealqus? | 
Bel, Your Ladyſhip, irene. e q ho” you. 

are pleag'd to contradi vou ſelf. 44 Maw. * 


L Mt: In what manner, Sip? 200 al *. 
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Bel. Why, wg either you are” Jealous, or 
are not: — ou are not, are 

— 9 for What you don't n you ut 
Jealous, why then dom t you defire to be unde- 
ceiy'4? Lock ye, Madam, I am come to give 
you all the Satisfaction in my Power. ' 

L. Bet. Do you come to Inſult me, Sir? who 
is Angry, or who is Jealous? — or, it I were An. 
gry, does it follow of Courſe, that they 'who are 
Angry, muſt be Jealous | ?— PH hear you no more, 
till ** know how ta treat me with Relpet, at. 
leaſt | [ going} 

Bel. "Y come, Madam, you mall hear me, 
before I go, tho? you had Death in your Eyes, and 
would kill me for the Prefarmprion. 

L. Bet. Will voa go, 111 hear you? 4 

Bel. Yes Madam. ok 4 

L. Bet. Then fp pak quickly, and and be + 

Bel. Why then, Ma —＋ be ge. | 
that I never ler Clatitida; and Lots Lady Bitty, 
thoꝰ ſne injures me, —— | | 

L. Bet. Meer Flattery, Sir; [the . 
of every Man, when he betrays our eaſy Sex: 
But do you imagine me weak enough, to be de- 
ceiv'd by a few falſe, unmeaning Words, afterſuch- | 
a Proof of your Ingratitude ? ?— you have often ſaid 
as much, and I too long believ'd you :— you have 
already ſhewn no common Genius for deceiving in 
that Straing If that be all your Apology, * Proof 
of your Innocence 

Bel. But you won't hear me, m. 

L. Bet. Can you have any Excuſe? 

Bel. Fes, Madam, ſuch a one, would you bus 
hear me ſpeak, 'as — 

L. Bei. WH you be gone then? oh thy | 
oh Heart! | 

Bel. I will ka you have heard me W 
. Bes. Well, Sir. | [see 

. 1 own, Madam, 1 did — make yy x. 
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Addreſſes to Clarinda, whilſt I approv'd her Con- 
duct; — But it was long before I the Honour 
of knowing you z — May all that Man can ſuffer, 
may your Unkindneſs * eterrally my Fate, if ever 
I faw. her, ſince I was happy in your Notice: — 
What can I ſay more? Can you be -ſo; cruel to 
Sacrifice the Man who lives but in your Smiles, to 
an idle Rumour, founded on a Woman s Malice 
and Reſentment? _ . 

Pla. O dear Sir, my Lord's come home — the | 
Chariot's at the Gate. 

L. Bet. Go thro that Apartment, Sir, you'll 
find a Door, will lead you into another Street. 
Bel. Am acquitted, Lady Betty | 

L. Bet. As you deſire. 

Bel. Then I am happy Madanz. po " 
wait on you in the Evening. [Exit Bzwv1LLe.] 

L. Bet. Oh! my Hear — to what inexpreſſible 
Anguiſt are they liable, ho love, and doubt: — 


_ When the dear Youth with ſoft; prevailing ay 
Has won the tender Maid's . Heart; 
If from ſome new Deſire, he ſeems to rove, 
Falſe to his frequent Vows of -endleſs Love: 
No Pangs can with her Jealous Rage * 5 
Even Ae are Joys, to her arr, 6 e 


. 
. l —_— * + >= _— bets «6 — bs 4. M6. ad 
Coo , 1 


act. ye.” 


S CE NE. pe ab . 
Lord Manley 's Hoe. 


Enter Ha RRIOT, B. BzTTY and bhv: 


N Betty, wh hg 
DE Lady Harriet, how, „Ar am I to . 


Har. And nothing Ives me mo ne. 
than to find you well. n j F i 


L. Bet. Were I not ſo, 4 V Ge 4 
haye the Effect of the beſt W an 


_ 2 
Fl 
” » 
* 
8 


1 


% 
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Har. Pm afraid you'll change your Opinion of my 
Viſit, when you know *tis only to give you Trouble. 

L. Bet. That Trouble is eafily remov'd, by telling 
me how I can ſerve you. 


Har. Lady Betty, I think I may rely upon your 
Friendſhip, 

L. Bet. Ithink *tis a Breach of yours to Doubt it; 
but this Preamble makes me very earneſt, to know 

what Inſtance I can give you of it. 

Har. Are we alone? 


L. Bet. If you defire to be . Plaitwell,” ewe 
the Room. 


Har. No, Plairwall, may ſtay ; — I ſhall have 
Occaſion for her A ſſiſtance. 

L. Bet. Well, Lady Har riot. 

Har. I don't know whether my Brother kay cola 

on, that Sir Charles Freelove (his ade Friend, 

m their being at the ſame College together) is come 
from the Army, and by my Brother's Invitation lodges 
in our Houſe : — My Brother has not introduc'd him 
to me, from a Notion i have heard him aften expreſs ; 
that it is dangerous for amiable Perſons. of different 
Sexes, to be intimate with each-other, unleſs Mar- 
riage be the Intention of their Familiarity :.— Sir 
Ch2rles's Eſtate has been involy'd for many Years, 
from various Revolutions of one kind or atother, 
which, with his being a Soldier, is, I ſuppoſe, a a 
ſufficient Reaſon to my Brother for keeping us at a 
Diſtance; 'I have, however, ſeen this Gentleman 
ſeveral Times from my Window, without being ſeen; 
and am not much ſurpriz d at my Brother's Precau- 
tion: — In ſhort, I was tempted to try whether his 
Mind ard Perfon, were equally atniable : — T had 
him dog'd to the Park, and follow'd him thicher 
with my / Maid, both maſk' d It was not difficult 


to give a Soldier, and confequently a Man of Enter- 


prize, Encoura ment * to begin a Converſation 

in that Diſguiſe ; dT aſſure you, his Wit and 
'Bretding, are far Fo diſparaging his fine Mien, 
or Pm a bad J * 


L. Bet. 
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L. Bet. You have a-great deal of Courage, my 
Dear; — I could not have done ſuch a thing for the 


World; — and pray, how came you off in your 
Enterprize ? ? 


Har. O, triumphantly ; — with the Loſs only— 
of my Heart— but I was terribly afraid he would 
have ſeen me Home; — for he threaten'd it with 
the Excuſe of a violent Paſſion for me; I was forc'd 
to ſhew him my Face, and promiſe him a meeting. 

L. Bet. And pray, how will your adventurous 
Ladyſhip keep your Word with him? 
Har. An Accident has happen'd, that makes it 
abſolutely neceſſary for me to do it directly: Would 
you think it? — I was ſcarce: got home, when I 
overheard him telling. my Brother all that had paſs'd 
between us in the Park; and had not your Maid 
miraculouſly come to my Relief, he was ſo exact in 
his Deſcriptions, that I ſhould certainly have been 
diſcover'd. 
I. Bet. And how will you avoid it now? 

Har. By ſeeing him directly: — Confiding in 
your Friendſhip, I have ſent him a Letter to meet 


me here as ſoon as poſſible, which is the Favour I am 
to aſk of you. 


L. Bet. Indeed, Lady Harriot, you have da 
very imprudently; before you wrote to Sir Charles, 
you ought to have conſider” d che Inconveniences that 
may attend me. 

Har. I did, my Dear, and am convin&d no ill 
Conſequence can happen to you. | 

I. Bet. How ſo? — for if 
Har. Hear me; — your Houſe has two Doors 
into different Streets, — Pinup, ſhall introduce him 
the back: Way; he'sa Stranger, and won't calily fipd 
the Street again. 

I. Bet. But what if he ſhould ; and upon Enquiry 
who lives here, imagine me to be che Lady in the 
Maſk, | | 

Har, 


{- 
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Har. I deſign to appear as if at Home; — Our 
Converſation has been ſo Innocent, that your Cha- 
racter cannot ſuffer by it, let what will — — 
This is the higheſt Proof you can give me of your 
Friendſhip; and therefore, don't make fo many 
Difficulties of it. 

L. Bet. My Father may interrupt you; —[ Aide. ] 
But what's more Dangerous, how ſhall I account 
with Mr Belville, for being privy to an Affair be- 
tween his Siſter and Friend. 

Har. Don't be uneaſy, Lady Belly, I warrant 
all will go right; for there are none but Perſons of 
Honour concern'd; — remember I have no other: 
Means to avoid Diſgrace, and perhaps Unhappineks. 

Enter PI N Ur. 

Pin. Madam, I have obey'd your Commands, 
and with fome Difficulty, have found Sir Charles. 
Har, Well, what ſays he? 

Pin. I gave him the Letter; — He Glad me, 
and is now at the back Door. 

L. Bet. T am in great Pain for the Conſequence 
of this Affair. 

Har. Pinup, do you introduce Sir Charles. ¶ Exit 
Pinup] I would not have him ſee you (7o L. Bury) 
Plaitwell ſhall paſs for my Maid. 

L. Bet. Well, Harriot, you are the Miſtreſs of 
this Houſe, look to yourſelf — I with this Affair 
may have no unfortunate Event. 

[ Exeunt L. Betty and Plaitwell.] 
Enter Sir ChaRLES and Pinup. - 

Pin. Here 1s the Lady Sir. 

Sir Cha. And here the moſt happy of all Man- 
kind! 

Hur. Don't you think me very free, Sir, to ſend 
for you in this Manner? 

Sir Cha: It would ill become me to cenfure a Free- 
dom that gives me ſo much Happineſs : however, I 
ſhall never ſuſpect my. good Fortune, after ſuch an 
Inſtance in my Favour, and prefer this Effect of it, 
to all other Advantages it can produce. IN ; 

„ Wann 
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L. Bet. You have a great deal of Courage, my 
Dear; — I could not have done ſuch a thing for the 


World; — and pray, how came you off in your 
Enterprize ? ? 


Har. O, triumphantly ; — with the Loſs only— 
of my Heart— but I was terribly afraid he would 
have ſeen me Home; — for he threaten'd it with 
the Excuſe of a violent Paſſion for me ; I was forc'd 
to ſhew him my Face, and promiſe him a meeting. 

L. Bet. And pray, how will your adventurous 
Ladyſhip keep your Word with him? 

Har. An Accident has happen'd, that makes it 
abſolutely neceſſary for me to do it directly: Would 
you think. it? — I was ſcarce: got home, when [I 
overheard him telling. my Brother all that had paſs'd 
between us in the Park; and had not your Maid 
| miraculouſly come to my Relief, he was ſo exact in 

| his Deſcriptions, that I ſhould certainly have been 
diſcover'd. 

I. Ber. And how will you avoid it now? 

Har. By ſeeing him dire&ly : — Confiding in 
your Friendſhip, I have ſent him a Letter to meet 
me here as ſoon as polſibie, which ia the Favour I am 
to aſk of you. 

L. Bet. Indeed, Lady Harriit, you have 3 
very imprudently; before you wrote to Sir Charles, 
| you ought to have conſider” d the Inconveniences that 
may attend me, 
| Har. I did, my Dear, and am convinc'd no ill 
Conſequence can happen to you. . 


| L. Bet. How fo? — for it: 

Har, Hear me; — your Houſe has two Doors 
| into different Streets, — Pinup, ſhall introduce him 
| the back. Way; he's a Stranger, and won't eaſily find 
the Street again. 
| I. Bet. But what if he ſhould; and upon Enquiry 


who lives here, imagine me to be the Lady in che 
Maſk, 
Har. 


— 
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Har, I deſign to appear as if at Home; — Our 
Converſation has been ſo Innocent, that your Cha- 
racter cannot ſuffer by it, let what will happen: —' 
This is the higheſt Proof you can give me of your 
Friendſhip; and therefore, don't make ſo many 
Difficulties of it. 

L. Bet. My Father may interrupt you; —[ Ade. ] 
But what's more Dangerous, how ſhall I account 
with Mr Belville, for being prey to an Affair be- 
tween his Siſter and Friend. 

Har. Don't be uneaſy, Lady Betty, I warrant 
all will go right; for there are none but Perſons of 
Honour concern'd; — remember I have no other: 
Means to avoid Diſgrace, and perhaps Unhappinels. 

Enter Piwup. 
." _ Madam, I have obey'd your Commands, 
and with fome Difficulty, have found Sir Charles. 
Har. Well, what ſays he? 

Pin. I gave him the Letter; — He followed me, 
and is now at the back Door. 

L. Bet. T am in great Pain for the Conſequence 
of this Affair. 

Har. Pinup, do you introduce Sir Charles. [ Exit 
Pinup] I would not have him ſee you ( L. Neef 
Plaitzell ſhall paſs for my Maid. 

L. Bet. Well, Harriot, you are the Miſtreſs of 
this Houſe, look to yourſelf — I wifh this Affair 
may have no unfortunate Event. 

[ Exeunt L. Betty and Plaitwell.] 
Enter Sir ChARLES and Pinve. 

Pin. Here 1s the Lady Sir. 

Sir Cha. And here the moſt happy of all Man- 
kind? 

Har. Don? t you think me very free, Sir, to ſend 
for you in this Manner? 

Sir Cha. It would ill become me to cenfure a Free- 
dom that gives me ſo much Happineſs: however, I 
ſhall never ſuſpe& my. good Fortune, after ſuch an 
Inſtance in my Favour, and prefer this Effect of it, 
to all other Advantages it can produce. | 

7 WY . 
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Har. Tho your Conyerſation this Morning was 
very agreeable, Sir Charles ; I ſent for you to chide 
yon: for an Indiſcretion that concerns me very nearly. 
Sir Cha. An Indiſcretion that concerns you, Ma- 
dam | — You ſurprize me | 
Har. Yes, Sir and reduces me unwilling- 
ly to reproach you with it. | 
Sir Char, If I have any Faults of that kind, to ac- 
quaint me with them, will lay me under the greateſt 


Obligation: — For as they are the laſt of all Crimes 
I wou'd commit, ſo are they the firfl I wouꝰd correct. 


Hear. Pray, Sir Charles, what do you think of the 
Man, who deſcribes the Behaviour, and repeats the 
Converſation of a Woman of Honour, who has been 
weak enough, to ſhew that it was not impoſſible for 
him to deſerve her Favour? | 

Sir Char. Think of him, Madam! —— That he 
is a molt vain, empty, ungrateful Coxcomb, un- 
worthy ofa Lady's Love, or a Man's Friendſhip : 
— He muſt be a Coward of the meaneſt Sort, who 
Injures thoſe who have not Power to defend them- 
ſelves, and to whom he is ſo much oblig'd. | 

Hear. Have a Care, Str Charles, or you may 

aſs a Strange kind of Sentence upon yourſelf ; 
For you are principally concern'd in the Queſtion. 

Hear. I Madam! 15 

Har. Ves, you, Sir. Pray what was you 
ſaying this Morning to one Mr Belville, about a cer- 
tam Lady in a Maſk, when a Servant came in, and 
put a Stop to the Narration? Oh, fie, Sir; was that 
like Sir Charles Freelove ? What, boaſt of a Lady's 
Favour before you were aſſured of it! | 


Sir Cha. I apprehend you now, Madam; — the? 


you don't ſeem to obſerve, that I cou'd-make no Dil- 
coveries to the Prejudice of a Lady, I did not know 
— Mr Belville and you are intimate I preſume, from 
your ſending your Servant to him, and this Intelli- 
"1-1 - „ 
Har. From whence you infer, I ſuppoſe, that 1 
am Mr Belville*'s Miſtreſs; but indeed, Sir, you are 
quite miſtaken, | e 
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Sir Cha. You won't be offended, I hope; if I 
ak, how yon come to know what paſs d between 
Mr Belville and me at his Houſe. —— en Sdeath! 
I have ſome ſtrange Doubts about me 

Har. That s but reaſonable, Sir: — Mr Bebville's 
Miſtreſs. is my intimate Friend, I had this Account 
from her, to whom Mr Belville told it this Morning 


by Way . —— but, Sir Charles, Hall I 
be obli 


for never ſaying any Thing more 
of me to Mr ir lle F gelrbig — Perſon or Place 


of Abode, may. be of very FIVE er 
to me. 


Sir Cha, Lou may d 
ſince tis your Command. on (le) 
ments my Suſpicion ; I am \ perfectly & 
her, but wou'd fain know 


| Enter PLALTWB LL. 

Pla. Madam. | 
Har. What's the Matter, Plaittell 7? 
Pla. My Maſter is coming up thro” the Gallery 
Har. This is unlucky. [afide to A He can 


80 the ſame Way he came in; — ind L maſt or 
et him know there's another Door. 


Sir Cha, What am I to do, Madam ? 1 
Har. You muſt hide yourſelf in that Chamber. 
Sir Cha. [afide} So; I Hud however, I ſhall have 


ſome Buſihels upon my Hands; this Intrigue begins 
to thicken upon me. 


Har. In quickly, Sir, leſt he ſees you, 
Sir Cha. Yes, yes, Madam, you entirely difpoſc 


of me. Exit thr a Door in the Chamber a, 
Enter L. BETTY. 


L. Bet. This I apprehended, Lady Harriot, 1 am 
in the ytmoſt Confuſſion. 


Har. Who cou d foreſee your Father's Raum 4 


fuddenly. 
Euer LA. Ma * LY. 


Id. Man. Plaitwell, how come the back Door 40 
8 


Det. My Friend Harri coming to ee me, enter'd 
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that Way, being neareſt her Houſe ; and fo chro⸗ 
Careleſſneſs, I ſuppoſe, it was left open: Plaitwpell 
let 1t be ſhut. 

Id. Man. Pardon me, Madam, I did not ſee 
you before. 

L. Bet. ¶ aſide to Plabwel] How will this Affair end! 
Pla. Never fear, Madam; well get him off, 
Har. Hearing, my Lord, that poor Lady Betty 
was out of Order, I came to ſee if my Company 

ou'd not divert her a little. 

* Man. She's very much oblig'd to you, and I too, 
Madam: — You were always extreamly Good. 
Har. I ſhou'd have been very glad to have made 
my Viſit longer, Lady Betty, but that I have ſtaid 
ro the utmoſt of my Time now, I hope to find you 
better at our next meeting. 

L. Bet. ¶ Aſide.] You may well wiſh chat, who are 
the Occaſion of my Diſorder. 

Har. [ Aſide.) I can do no more, than leave the 
Paſſage open. — 

I. Man. Give me leave to wait on you, Madam. 

Har, I thank your Lordſhip, I wort give you 
the Trouble. 

L. Bet. [ Afide.] Let him go with you, that I 2 50 
get your Spark out of the way. 

I. Man. I muſt wait on you, Madam, . 

Har. Well, my Lord, ſince you will take that 
Trouble pon you. [Gipes ber Hand. Exeunt L. Man. 
| and Har.] 

L. Bet. O, Plaitzwell! I am very uneaſy at this 
Gentleman's being conceaPd here; — Shou'd he find 
out that Lady Harriot does not live in the Houſe, his 
Behaviour might give us no common Difficulties. 

Plait. That's eaſily remedied if your Ladyſhip 
will retire, I'll get him out of the way immediately, 
without giving him time to make any Diſcoveries. * 

L. Bet. HoJd— I think 1 hear the Door Ty 
ſomebody is coming in. 

Plait. What, more Vexations! 


N A 
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ner BeLviiis. | | * 

Bel I have waited an Age within this Hour for 
Darkneſs and you; — And whilſt I impatiently ex- 
pected the Signal of your being alone, I 55 your Fa- 
ther lead my Siſter out, and fo. ventur'd to come in. 

L. Bet. But he'll be back again this Minute. 

Bel. Then I muſt take my Poſt again. 

L. Bet. Do, dear Mr Belville, we e muſt not tay 
to talk now. 


Bel. Il put you out of Kan and get into the 
Street directly. 
Plait, Lord! Madam, whar' s to. be” done, 1 
have not got the Key of the Back-door? !?!? 
L. Man. Vuübin.] e here, Lights. bal 
[Exit PLAITWELL, ] 
L. Bet. My Father's juſt upon 8 
Bel. Since I can't go out at the Back-door, Th 
hide my ſelf in this Room, Madam. | 
I Pluhes the Door balf oper} 
L. Bet. Hold, ſtop, Mr Betville, you muſt not 
go in there. 
Bel. Why not, Madam? — Ait. n I 
faw.a Man there, I'm certaan. | 
L. Bet. My Father writes there every Evening. 
Bel. You have a Spark there you mean; I had a 
Glimpſe of him, when J puſh'd againſt the Bo. 
L. Bet. A Spark, did you fay, Mr. Bellville? - — 
You. have ſtrange Thoughts of me, Sir? 
Bel. Yes, Madam, I think I have Reaſon, — 
And I muſt fee this happy Man before I tir. © 
L. Bet. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, don't make ine 
mad— my Father is coming in. | 
„ 7 © , ales 
L. Man. [46 de.\. Mr. Belrille here? — [What's 
his Buſineſs? 
I.. Bet, Mr. Belville, have a Care, behave like a 
Man of Honour. 
Biel. Madam, you ſhall ſuffer pothing upon my 
Account, whatever I do upon yours: — My Lord, 
our moſt obedient, I was inform d my Siſter, was 
lere, 1 came to ſetch her home: L. Man. 
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L. Man. I am juſt retutm d from waiting on her 
thither. 


L. Man. She expected you at home, Sir. 

Bel. [ Afide.] I don't know what to do — Stay t 
cannot; — and if I go, I leave a Rival behind Sq 
It would be monſtrous to make a Diſturbance in 
the Houſe ; — and if I watch for him in the 
how can I be ſure at which Door he will come out 3 1 
If my Friend, Sit Charles, had been here, we might 
have watch'd both Doors: — But I have another 
Stratagem. Madam, your moſt obedient ; 3.— * 
Lord, good Night to you. 

1 "Man. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 

Bel. [ Afide.] Now, by Heaven! I'll try 9 
Fortune aſſiſts the brave, or no, — F ot 1 muſt know 
the bottom of this Affair. 

[Hit quick, and L. Manly after bim 2 DOOR] 

L. Man, Light Mr Belville there: 
come hither, I have ſomethink to tell you. 

L, Bet. Lam in ſuch Confuſion, I know not — 


o | Exennt L. Manly aud L. 
Euer Plaitwell with a Light, and Poet Where 
Charles is Bd.] 


Plait. Mr. Belville run down Stairs fo faſt, that. I 


ou'd not over- take him: — I fanty de is not gone 
fe hell be here again immediately, but befote he 
can return, PII convey this Gentleman out at the 
Back-door : — Sir, Sir, we have veep in S * 
ficulties upon your Account. 
Re enter Sir Charles IM 
Sir Char. I am ſorry for. that ita; — I wiſh 


it had been otherwiſe z tho' I Know: nothing that, has 
pals'd; I HOPE your Laly has met with no bad 


| Ant. 


Plait. No, Sir 3 — All's very well when youare 


gone. 


Sir Char. As faſt; as You pleaſe, my Dear. (Blut. | 


(Re-enter BRrVIILLE. ( 


V. I hid * in a Room «the Bono os 


L. Bet. I was telling him fo, my Lotd. 9 
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the Stairs, that I might have an portunity to find 

kk Rival; — Pl make as 11 were 4 of the 

Family. ( Goes where Sir Charles was ſhut in). Sir, 

you may open the Door, and follow me now — 

What, no Anſwet—then I'll make bold to go in, 
(He goes in, and pulls the Door after bin. ) 

Enter L. BeTTy. 

L. Bet. My Father's Buſineſs with me, was otly 
to tell me he goes To-morrow to Richmond 80 
now I'll get rid of this Gentleman — Plaitwell, 
Plaittvell, where are you? She's out of bearing, 
What ſhall I do? Belville is waiting about the Houſe, 
and the other here — 1 muſt &en get him out my 
ſelf, at all Events — hiſt, hiſt, Sir; don't be 8 
Pris d to ſee me. 

| Le | a 

Bel. Not i in the leaſt ſurpriz'd, J expect 

L. Bet. Ha! — What do I ſee! you: 
Bel. What do you ſee, What do you ſee, Madam, 
—— only a Fool of your making, rays Wa 

L. Bet. This 1s ſtrange! - e 

Bel. Ves truly, mighty ſtrange! Unigracefii Wo- 
man! — *T'was but this OO ( Sigbing. ) 

L. Bet. What can this mean ? 

Bel. O, nothing, Madam, nothing at all — A 
ſmall Diſcovery neither intended by your Lad yſhip, 
nor me: — When People are coden Vouff 
ſubſiſts no Su —1 Am mighty eaſy,” adam, 


mig ghty caly 
7. Dear Mr. — Can you entertain ſuch 


cruel Ideas of one, whoſe greateſt Fu you know, 
is loving you too well. 


Bel. Loving me, Madam yes, you have given 
me Demonſtration of it, I thank you; I can't be 
miſtaken in the Force cf your Paſſion: The Gen- 
tleman hid in that Room, has fully explain'd, how 
much I am oblig'd to you on that Account, and ſo, 
Lon I have the Honour to take my eternal 


omg) 
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L. Bet. Hold, before you go, you ſhall hear me, 
enly to let you know how much you are e 
Bel. Can there be any Miſtake in this? 
L. Bet. Yes there is a Miſtake in it. 
Bel. A Miſtake, in what I ſaw! 
IL. Bet. What did you ſee? 
Bel. A Man in that Apartment. | 
I. Bo Perhaps, one of the Servants. 
Enter PLA1TWELL, overjoy'd. 8 
Plait 1 have got him ſafe, and e d. into 
the Street. 0 Sees Belville and farts. ) 


Bel. Have you fo—Thi was one of your Servants 
too, I ſuppoſe. 


Plait. What ſhiall I do? — 1 can t ſpeak, I'm ſo 
- far riz d. 
. Bet. So — How one Error follows another ;— 


and yet I am innocent, and you wrong me, Mr 
Belville. $ 


Bel. Exodiiwely; Madam — Fdory't at all doubt 


it; — nothing can be ſo plain, as the Wrongs? do 
your Ladyſhip. 


L. Bet. I have ſo much Tendernefs for you, un- 
kind Mr Belville, that I dare not explain this Miſtery 
to you; it might be of bad Conſequence for you to 

lenou it. 
Bel, Wu People don't know what to ſay for 
themSy&#Flattery 15. the natural Recourſe, tho? 
not always ſucceſsful; e SS ' (going) 


L. Bet. Stay: 4 (Folding om) 
Biel. Let me go. A + Mat: 


I.. Bet, Yeu Half Beg Aan der LD 
Bel. If you endeavour to prevent me ui ſhall 
wake your Father, and alarm the Houſe, and then 


the whole World will be entertain d at your Lady- 
ſhip 's Expence | 


| 1. Bet. Pray; ſtay Mr Belvil. e El 
Bel. Vou' Il make me throw of all * rd for ve 
Ser; — your Endeavour to deceive me © 1405 to my 


- Reſenrment 


Re 


bl 
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Reſentment — The injur'd: have no Ceremony 
(breaks May). "(el | 


I. Bet. Stop him, Plaitwell "oi 

Plait. That's not in my Power, Madam. 

L. Bet. Pll follow him directly: — What Trou- 
ble has Lady Harriet brought upon me. . 1. 

SCENE. changes. 

Enter Lord Modely. Lady Worthy and * "og 

Fin. Well, Sir, have you n our Friend. 
Mr. Blunt. 

L. Med. Improve him! — You might as well 
teach my Coach-horſes Muſic ; — H- 1s dhe moſt 
ſtu id Animal. | 

Mor. Merhinks, Sir, you. might Je the 
Man, who, is to be my Huſband, in better Terms. 

L. Mad. He your Huſband, Madam! — Had 
Limagimd that he entertain'd ſuch a Notion, his 
Ears ſhould have paid for the Preſumption ; but yo 
can't be ſerious: — What, that Figure! + 4 * 
Wretch! 

L. Wer. "Tis ſo, Sir my Father comes on Pur-- 
poſe to conclude the Match, 

L. Mad. Is it poſſible \ — But.as to your Conſent, 
you can't come into it, can you? 4 

L. Wor. I you'd not have conſeac d. 
had you behawdyour ſelf with Pra 
ſan, but your . Indi 


A | 


= an Buſineſs now, is to 
come to a E Underſfaneng, and to contrive 
Means to exclude Mr Blunt: — So, Madzmy. de- 
gin, by torgerting What's paſt. 4 
L. Wor. Well, I agree to do o this « once, "for. 
the laſt Time ; and upon Condition, that my Lord 
Modely behaves with more Diſcretion, and Reſerve for 
the future: expect my Father every Minute; -fo,. 
Sir, let me adviſe you to modetate your French. Vi- 
* in his Preſence : — But above all, no Aits, 
1 nor 
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nor any ſuperfluous Ceremony, he hates trifling, and 


can diſtinguiſn a fine Perſon, without any Pains be- 
Ing taken to diſplay it. 


L. Mod. (affectedly) 1 proteſt, I aſſure you, Ma- 
dam, that from e Pil be the moſt plain, 


the moſt ſimple of all grave, ſober, ſerious Morals. - 


L. Wor. I perceive ſo, Sir, — in telling me 
that you'll be the moſt plain, the moſt ſimple of* all 
Men, you are the very reverſe. 


Fin. Why, Madam, wou'd you have my Lord a 


Medely, at his Years, as ſedate as Cato. 
L. Mod. No, — ſhe'd have me reſemble Tack 
Blunt, her future Spouſe, ha, ha, ha. - 


L. Wor. No, Sir, — but Pq have you act like 4 
Man of Senſe ; and becauſe I believe it wou'd not 


be eaſy to perſuade you to copy after any Man, - let 
me prevail upon you, to examine impartially your 


Conduct and Behaviour, and correct yourRlf' accor- 


dingly. 


T. Med. Correct myſelf, Madam, — ha, ha, 15 ; 


you'll pardon me, Madam, I think myſelf a pro- 


per Pattern for others to copy by, and W aps | 


prehend that I am an Original. 


L. Wor. That's plain, Sir; — but always re- 


member, thats] only pardon you upon Condition, 
change 22 airy R of your Be 
52 K | cr ALE ; 


more at the A 
72 Wee my Father. [ Exeunt.] 


| Devil has informed be of our Rendezvous; — 
I have agreed to ſup there again to Night; — but 
ere's young Manly, my Counterpart 1 in Miniature ; 
— PI. try and put it off. 
Ener Young MANL V. 


Y. Mn. S wie? Fin why Re 
wait on you to Night at Supper, but my Father 
being in Town, I muſt beg you to defer the . | 


till another Time. T. Jet 


ad above all, no 
— 2 — adieu, Sir; F- 
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L. Mod. My dear Sir, I am d at this 
Diſappointment; for it wou d have been ampolible! | 
for me to have been with 

V. Man. For my Part, I'm in Deſpair »—- 4: 
reckon every Moment loſt, when not in your Com- 
pany . — For your Converſations are ſo many Leſ- 
ſons of Life to me; and the oftner I ſee you, the 
more I diſtinguiſh your Superiority to our d 
Nation. 5 

L. Mod. | Afide) This young Man i is really very 
polite for one entirely bred in England, 

Y. Man. Tell me, my dear Lord, what it is you - 
do to be' fo amiable, there is, I know not what- 
Charm in it, that we want; a Something inexpreſ- 
ſibly taking, which I can t deſcribe, but only admire. 

L. Mod. And which you will eaſily — 1— 
Your Converſation and Behaviour, diſtinguiſh you 
already from the reſt of your Countrymen; — You. | 
have a Notion of Life, an 1 of Taſte, a | 
very much the Air of a Frenchman. N | 

V. Man. I, the fiir of 'x\ Hines br O my 
dear Lord, nothing in the Univerſe: could des, 
my Ambition ſo much, as to be thought to have 
the Air of a Frenchman : Jou can tell me nothing 
Jam fo proud of. ä 

L. Med. You have really a very. e Taſte, - 

Sir: — And you'll carry. it a great — Teak 

have a fine Perſon ; you have a Mein; | 
a Shame for you ro bury ſuch a Talent; You. 
muſt ſhew your ſelf, yu muſt ſhew your Merit: 

— Nature begins, bur Art muft compleat a ſinc 
Gentlenan. . 
Y. Man. But pray, Sir, in what does chat Art conſiſt? | 
L. Mod. In irnproving little Incidents; that ſeem 

to eſcape us without Deſign : — In Trifles, that 
conſtitute the Grace and Spirit of what we do — A 
Nod of the Head, a Shrug with the Soldiers, the 
Motion of the Hands, a Smile, a Glance of the 
Eye, a ſmart Repartee, a Variation of the * 
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the manner of Eating, Drinking, of carrying one's 
Hat; folding a Billet. dous, and ſo forth — for In- 
ſtance, ſuffer me to tell you, you wear your Hat like 
a Spruce Citizen, when we wear it at the. Court 
of France, it is in this manner; ay, thu - | 

Y. Man. I love Airs, refined n and Punc- 
tilio's of Breeding. % of) | 

L. Mod, Gently, Sir 3 — 15 you pleaſe, we muſt 
not confound *em with each other; — Airs are diſ- 
tinguiſh*d from Manners, and Manners from Punc- 
tllo's s as you call them that is Ceremony in Beha- 
viour : — A Man of Mode, for Example, one that 
knows Life, has good Manners, (obſerve this, for 
it is the Quinteſcence of the Knowledge of Lite)-ſuch 
a Man uſes his good Manners, to expreſs a Regard; 
and Conſideration for thoſe he converſes wit 
He js cautious of doing, or ſaying any Thing, that 
is not entirely Gomplaifant and Obliging; he liſtens 
with Attention to one's Story, and anſwers another 
with Reſpect. — He applauds one with an obliging 
Smile, and rallies another with polite. Familia- 
rity ; — ſays a ſoft Thing to the Mae. and Ogles 
the Daughter with an Air of Tenderneſs and Paſſion 
If he does you a Favour, his manner of doing it is 
an hundred Times a greater Obligation, than the Fa- 
vour it ſelf ; — Suppoſe he knew you wanted a Sum 
of Money, why he ſlides it into your Pocket, whilſt - 
he looks over your Shoulder. and talks to you upon 
your Cards at Quadrille. This is one of the higheſt . 
Inſtances 'of Politeneſs, and good Manners; — but 
unfortunately; not very much in Practice: — In caſe . 
he refuſes you, (which is the moſt common) he ſot- | 
tens the Difappointment with ſuch Profeſſions of Re- 
ſpect and Eftzem, that even his Refuſal obliges 
you — Were you to make a Viſit to his Wife, he 
iteals away unobſerv'd, and leaves you together at 
your own Diſcretion ; — and this is what we call 
n che e and n good Manners, 
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Y. Man. And with ſuch, one would chuſe to 
live: — but now my dear Lord, the Punctilio, the 
Ceremony. E 

L. Mod. A Country Squire makes a great deal of 
Ceremony,  thro' a miſtaken Complateney, and Ig- 
norance of the Manners of the Court and Town ; 
he's an eternal Complimentor, and worries you with 
his rude Reſpect: hell break your Bones to convince 
you of his Eſteem, and to expreſs his Kindneſs for 
you— will Box with you to make you take the Wall 
of him, and will throw you all alobg to make you 
enter a Room firſt ; this is Brutality, not Politsneſs: — 
Therefore, take my Advice, ule as little Cere 
as poſſible, tis damn d ſtupid, and ungenteel z- - . 

Enter a Servant and Whiſpers Lud Modely. 

I'll come, [Exit Servant. ] Sir, I muſt aſk your Par- 
don, but there is a certain Hille de Joie, that] invited laſt 
Night to the Play, to come hither this Afternoon. 
the Creature would be exceſſively handſome, but that 
ſhe's like the reſt of her Country Women, as inani- 
mate as the Miſtreſs of Pigmalion before her Tranſ. 
formation, I ſhall diſpatch her in a quarter of an 
Hour, when you may be aſſur'd of ſeeing me again, 
adieu. | ( Exit finging.) 

Y. Man, My dear Lord, I ſhall expe& you with 
Impatience. — Well, certainly of all. Creatures in 
the World, he is the moſt Amiable, — Oh! that I 
had been bred in France, for here | 


Our Manners, and our Clime alike are Dull, 
And the beſt Genius, but a graver Fou. 


mony 


N - 
. %* » = 
* = 2. , . # l 
8 « ® * * » - 
* . 
, - A #F iS > Oo 
* * * 
. y 4 - . 
. 


48 ATvron for tt BEAUS: 


_— : 


——_—_ 


© 


F "YR 


13 
SCENE. A Chamber. 
Enter Lord Mopzl v, and Young MaxLyY. 


V. Manly. 
FI Ow glad am I to ſee your Lordſhip return; — 

I have been practiſing in Thought, your ad- 
mirable Leſſons upon good Breeding and Ceremony: 
and deſire nothing 47 I as your Thoughts 


upon the Airs, fine Airs, ſuch as embelliſh 1, 
and exhalt a Man's Figure 


L. Mod, You hit it, Sir— and I'll go on with 
my Philoſ>phy, which may be calPd the Science of 
the World. 

Enter Lord ManLy above, 

IL. Man. I have ſought my Son every where, and 

cou'd not find him till now— I ſuppoſe this is my 
Lord Modely, PII liſten to their Converſation. 
L. Mod. A Man of Faſhion gives himſelf Airs, 
in pure Defference to himſelf, to teach others the 
Value he ſets upon his own Perſon : — to inſinuate, 
that he is conſcious of his Merit, and ex expects to be 
treated with Attention and Regard : — If he walks 
in the Parle, his Air is Lofty and Negligent z as who 
ſhou'd fay, make way, Sirs— obſerve my Motion, 
admire my Air, am not I perfectly well made ? — 
And for you Ladies, you little Jilflirts, that Eye me 
all over, ſmiling behind your. Fans; I know what 
you wiſh, IK now what you'd beat, you Gypſies: — 
If an Acquaintance paſſes, he affects the Man of 
Quality, gives him a Nod, and ſeems to ſay, oh, 
yours, yours, Sir, — I be er you, I'll do for 
you if he makes a Viſit, he throws himſelf into an 
eaſy Chair; lolls, yawns, ſtretches himſelf indolent- 
ly, huras an Opera Tune, plays with his Salutaire, 


makes 
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makes Love to himſelf at the Glaſs, and ſeems to - 
ſay, rot me! Pm a very amiable Raſcal— her La- 
dyſhip can't fail of ſtrange Emotions — Ay, this 
Face will do it with a 'Cit's Wife, or Daughter, 
his Language is, O! you dear Rogue, how pretty 
you are; why you're a little Angel; — come hither, 
Child, and fit down by me; — kits me; — off 
with your Glove for ſhame; that I may ſee your 
Arm and kiſs it immoderately :— What! do you turn 
away, do you leave me, do yo bluſh? — O, fye 
Child, you don't know Life, — am I to be reject- 
ed? — Courting is entirely laid aſide, and Mode- 
ſty the moſt unfaſhionable Virtue in the World, — 
no body ever ſees it at Court. 

Y. Man. I ſhall improve from this Inſtruction. 

L. Mod. All I have told you, tho' it may . 
Ridiculous to ſome People, yet it is neceſſary: — 
One ought to ſet one's ſelf up at full Value, to make 
the Public ſenſible of it, and to have the Courage 
to profeſs Wit, Valour, Birth, and Figure, = The 
World eſteems People according to the Rate they ſet 
upon themſelves, and of all the bad Qualities a Man 
can have, believe me, Modeſty is the Worſt, — It 
ſtifles real Merit, and buries a Man a- live in Obſcu- 
rity ; *tis Impudence, morbleu ! *tis Aſſurance, that 

produces a Ma h to the World, and makes him ſhine 
2 his beſt Light. 

Y. Man. Well, ſince I know She Airs are, PII 
put them in Practice, TH give my ſelf Airs immo- 
derately. 


L. Man. My Son's in a fine Diſpoſition, 1 chis 
is a very uſeful Converſation! 

V. Man. As we are upon this Chapter, I beg 
you'll tell me the Qualities eſſentially neceſſary in a 
Man of Faſhion, and a fine Gentleman. 

L. Mod. In the firſt Place, a Man muſt be born 
with a great Share of Confidence, and ſelt Opinion: 

A * Inclination to Raillery, and Slander: — 
H With 
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With a predominant Taſte for Pleaſure and Deban- 
chery': — And an extream Love for change and Co- 
quetry. 

Y. Man. Thanks to my kind Stars! I havea com. 
petent Share of thoſe 4 | 

L. Med. But above all, the Graces of Narurvar: 
| abſolutely neceſſary, without which, all other 
lities are ineffectual : — In whatever you do, : 
muſt be Taſte, Gatety, Raillery, Sprightlineſs, 
ſooner ſhock Decency, or good Manners, than not 
Be Agreeable: To be Agrecable is every Thing; it 
wakes) all paſs; — and were I to chuſe, I had ra- 
ther commit a graceful Impertinence, than act a 
Formality with Flatneſs : — let there be Salt, Spirit, 
Vivacity, ſomething Arch and Bright in your Diſ- 
_ courſe 3 no matter for Senſe, ſo you ſhew your Wit 
the one cannot Shine bur at the E fene 
other. 


L. Man. Is it vom there mou d be fuch Im. 
pertinence! 
F. Man. Lou ſeem, m my Lord, to forge two im- 
portant Qualities. 

L. Mod. Which are they? 

V. Man. Fhe Giftof Lying with Eaſe, and Swear 
ing Emphatically. 
IL. Mod. = in the Right of it; — there's 
nothing adorns Converſation more, than a Lye told 
à propos, or an Oath well plac'd. 

Y. Man. That's what I'm ſufficiently Maſter 
of; — but above all, Swearing fink me! —— 
ſplit me, ſtab my Vitals! — and in French I pro- 


nounce perfectly well, Ventre bleu! le diable n 


la Peſts MP etouffe't | 
L. Man, Oh! the abſurd Fool! . 
L. Med. Fye, Sir, Ofye! theſe are vulgar Oaths ; 
you muſt learn Brighter, and of a freſher Date : — 
At our next meeting, I'll make you a Preſent of a 


Collection of nnn, originally invented by a 
1 
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Captain of Dragoons, revis'd by a Sea · Officer, and 
improv'd, and augmented by-a-Gaſcogn Abbot, and 

an Iriſb Prieſt, who had joſt all their Money at 
Haltapd's —« It is a good , and will inſtruct 
"os Man. 8 ee Lean have Patience no 
longer, this is beyond any Thing. 

FV. Man. Ha! — my Father here! — I did not 
think him ſo near. 

L. Man. I am to thank you, Sir, for the wiſe 
and ſolid Inſtructions you give my Son. [To young 

Manly] As for you, Sir, Pm exceedingly pleasd 
to find how you employ your Time. | 

I. Man. | Difcountenanc'd) My Lord has — the 

eſs —— to —— to form my Taſte. 

L. Med. Yes, yes, Sir, I teach him Things, 
which might be of ſmgular Improvement to your 
ſelf, if you would make Uſe of em. 

L. Man. [to young Manly] Go, Sir, withdraw 
you ſhall have other Leſſons by and by. . x 

[Exit young. Manly} 

L. Med. O, Parbleu ! — defy you to teach 
him during your Whole Life, ſo much Wit as I have 
taught him in a Quarter of an Hour. 

L. Man. Before I anſwer 3 I beg you'll rel 
me, what yu call andre s wherein you make it 
conſiſt? 

L. Mad. Wit as to che Mind, is as Manners are 
to the Body; — the Grace! the Elegance of it! — 
I make it conſiſt in ſaying fine Things upon any, 
or no Occaſion; in giving a bright Turn to the 
leaſt Trifle, and an Air of Norelky to the moſ} 
common Circumſtance. 

L. Man. If that's what you call Wit, we have 
very little of it here, nor do we pique our ſelves 
upon any of that Kind: — But if by 1 705 un- 
derſtand good Senſe— | 


L. Mod, 


3 
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L. Mod. No, Sir — I'm not ſo dull, to confound 
Wit with good Senſe — ſolid Senſe is no mare, than 
that common Senſe, we meet with in the Streets, 
eculiar to no Nation, the Attribute of all : — But 
Vit is the Growth of France only; France may be 
ſaid to be it's Soil, we furniſn it to all the reſt of 


Europe : — Wit only plays with it's Object whilſt 
agreeable, and flies away to ſomething new; — it 
renders a Man amiable, lively, right, gay, a- 
muſing, the Delight of Converſation; — A fine 
Speaker, an agreeable Raillier ; — in a Word, a 
Frenchman : — On the contrary, Senſe plods on So- 
lemnly in dry Reflection: — Is dull; tedious, and 
methodical, by way of being profound, and has an 
admirable Effect upon People that want Sleep; — 
It makes a Man heavy, pedantic, melancholly, 
reſerv'd, the Bane of all Company, a Moralizer, 
thoughtful, moroſe, and, in a Ward, an — 

L. Manly. An Engliſhman, is it not? 

L. Mod. I would not have faid ſo, out of good 
Manners, but , Sir, you are very near my 
Meaning. | 

L. Mey. That is to Gps! according to your Way 
of thinking, that an * is a Man of ſolid 
Senſe, without Wit, 

L. Mod. Good. 

L. Man. And that a Frenchman i is a a Man of Wit, 
without Senſe. 

IL. Mod. Exattly. 

L. Man. The LAWS French Nation Are highly 
oblig*d to you for this Diſtinction, Sir: But fince 
you renounce good Senſe, do you _ Sir, that 
I can juſtly deny you Wit. 
IL. Mod. O Sir, you wou'd banter me, I ſuppoſe; 
Can you deny me what I poſſeſs, and you want? 


L. Max. I can prove, Str, that Wit can't exiſt 
wn Senſe. 


L. Mod. 


1 Mod. Exiſt exiſt! _ cha Word ſmells furi- 
ouſly of a College. " 

L. Man. Tho' Pm a Man of Quality, I'm not 

aſham d to ſpeak in the Stile of my Education: 
I hold that i is only Senſe adorn'd — and there- 
fore — — 

L. Mad, 0. Sir, ſpare me; you're going into an 
Argument, you re entering into a Diſputation. 

L. Man, bing 40 ; ee, PI demonſtrate to 
"I L. Mod. 1 never hear 1 Sir; nor 
can 3 Body ſo much as perſuade me 

IL. Max; Be as obſtinate as you with III con- 
vince you by the Force of reafoning 

L. Med, That Diamond ſcems fin ol and extream- 
ly well ſet, 

L. Mau. A Man of Wit, Sir, in my Notion ol 
him, wou'd not have his Attention taken off 
Trifle,” when a ſerious Queſtion-is to be xe Fo 

L. Mad. Don't you fee, Sir, it is only a little 
Addreſs te pus an End to a an e 
me Pain. | 

L. Mas. I 2m {arpriz'd, ant Reaſon Mowd give 
2 and that nothung: but xriling,: . 

L. Megs” Sings 

Sans loνν © ans a chanmes, - 
Tons langmit dans Univers, &c. 

L. Mad; Far a — — Politenef 
his fole Study and Profeſſion, this is very ſtr 
Behaviour: — Jam well employ'd indegd, 2 in t 
ing Reaſon to a Coxcomb. — 

«PF 1. Mod. Hold there, Sir: — When I'm 6-7 
by a trait 4 Eſeri, a turn of Wit, or a Jeſt, I en- 


— 


dea vour to geturn it with another z but when it comes 


to Inſult, and a Perſon be cos Lan- 
Sage, _ prong 27) | Draw) 


Bur 


"13 
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Enter atari, gait 


Peay. (Seizing the Sword) Hold,” my Lord 1 4 
drawn Sword — the higheſt Reſentment. 
L. Mod. How Morbleu ! ſhall a Man tire me 
with his Diſcourſe, and I not be ſufferd to let him 
know it : — Shall I afterwards be inſulted, and not 
be revenged. — No, Sir, I'll have Nea ien « 2 
IL. Man. Such an Enemy, is rather the 8 of. 
Contempt than Anger. 
Hear. You are not in France, my Lord yz — vou 
ought to remember, that afl Nations differ in their 
Manners, and that, What is polite in the Court of 
France, may be ridiculous and abſurd in Exland:— 
A Frenchman is complexionably light and fantaſtic, 
an Engliſimam grave and ſolid: The faſhionable Le- 
vity of their Manners, had it's Riſe in the Unhap- 
pineſs of their Country; When Virtue was a Crime, 
and Wiſdom dangerous to Power: — When the 
_ diſguiſed themſelves in the Garb af Folly, and 
pery was a Recommendation to Favour; 
hat you read the Hiſtory of France with. — 
you wou d not have been ſo much in Love with falſe 
Refinement, Mode and Figure; you would have 
had another Notion of Luxury and Voluptuouſneſs. 
L. Med. You talk in the Stile of aRemonſtrance 
from the Parliament of Paris, = In ha; ha, ha. 
Heartly I know you; you ſage People are ſad Crea: 
tures: — But as — Solomon 0 iſe there, I may 
talk with him another time, when youtare not in 
the way to hinder us. [Exit.] 
Hear. I am glad, Sir, my coming to mike a-Vi- 
gt in this Houſe, prevented this young Man's 
Raſhneſs from having bad Effects, he has ſeen but 
little of the World, and vainly imagines, the French 
Manners to which he's bigotted, ought to be the 
Rule of all Nations. 
L. Man: 
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L. Man. Sir, I thank you for your Civility, and 
ſhould be glad to be better known to a Perſon of 
your Addreſs. .- 
Hear, Sir, you * me a great deal of Honour: 
L. Man. I hope to have ſome other Opportunity 
of convincing you, how much I deſire your Friend- 
ſhip At preſent fome Affairs of G oblige 
me to take my Leave. q (Ei. ) 
Enter FiNESSE. 
Nn. Sir, do you know with whom you have been 
talking? a 
Har. With a very fine Gentleman, chars all that 
I know of him. 
Fin. Twas to my Lady's Father, 
Hear. How! — Lady Worthy's Father! was 2 
happy "Adventure for me. 
Fin. Tho? not ſo happy for my Lord Modely — 
for he has juſt told my Lady and me, that he quar- 
rePd with her Father, and then left us. abruptly, 
without hearing what we had to ſay : This happens 
at a Time, when my Lady had juſt remoy'd, her 
Father's bad Impreſſions of him-z and he was inclin- 
able to receive him for his Son- in- law. 
Euter Lady Won rhx. 
Hear. Well, Madam, are you determined? _ 
. Mor. Yes, Sir, — to obey. my Father's Com- 
mands in every thing: So, Sir, if you perſiſt in 
your Sentiments for me, you muſt make your Ad- 
dreſſes to him. | 
Hear. Madam, I fly to him. [Exit] 
Fin. What does your Ladyſhip intend ; | 
L. Wor. What 1 ought. — after the Affronts I 
have receivd from my Lord Mudely, if I ſhowd 
pardon him, I ſhou'd be an Enemy to my ſelf, and 
unworthy 'of my. Father's Tenderneſs : — This laſt 
Behaviour has open'd my Eyes, and fills me with 
all the Diſdain, to have for a Perſon of his 
Character: — If ever he marries, of all haman 


Wretches, 
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3 I ſhould pity his Wie, if co Land to 
ve him. 


Enter a 1 


Serv. Here's a Servant of Lord Munlys to to wait 
upon your Ladyſhip. 


L. Wor. Shew Am ie [Bxit. Servant) 
Enter Lord Manly's Servant 
Well, Dick, what's the Matter? 
Serv. Lord Manly deſires to ſpeak with your Lots. 
ſhip inſtantly, 


L. Wor. My Duty to his — any and let _ 
know that I'll wait on him. arvant.) — So, 


1 my Father wants 8 . me of my 
's rude Behaviour. ( Exeunt.) 


SCENE. A Chamber in My. Belville'y Houſe. 
Enter Sir Charles aud Tom, 


Tom. Pray, Sir, whence came you ſo late in ſuch 
an Humour? 

Sir Char. I know not from whenee I came, nor 
what's the Matter with me — Pr'xthee ask me no 
more impertinent Queſtions. 

Tom. Since you have gone abroad without me, 
nothing has ſucceeded z — I am ſure ſomething has 
happened” to ruffle him, he did not uſe to be ſo pee- 
viſh, and fretful for nothing. 

Sir Char. Don't plague me with yout Nonſenſe, 


but pack up my Baggage, for P]l be gone To- 
morrow : — See if Mr Belvillę is at home, J want 
to ſpeak with him. 
om. He's not come in yet, Sir 

Sir ir Char. Belville is making Peace with his Mi. 
treſs, and receiving new Inſtances of her Favour: 
He's a happy Man, for they irreſiſtibly charming, 
that's certain. 


Tom, Pray, Sir, how came you to know her ?— 
I ſmell a Rat. 


Sir Char. 
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Sir Char. Why, Sirz if you can lay afide your 
ufual Impertinence, and not give me your Advice, 
till I ask it, Pl tell you. ws. 

Tom. Sir, I'm corrected - tho? it had been better 
for him if he had taken my Council a little more 
than he has, for all that [ Afide] 

Sir Char. I have ſeen the maſk'd Lady I met in 
the Park, and after what ſhe faid to me, I am con- 
vinc'd, ſhe muſt be Belville's Miſtreſs ; — and there- 
fore, I'm reſolv'd, unknown to him, to make this 
Paſſion of mine, a generous Sacrifice to our Friend- 
ſhip before it grows to ſtrong for me: — He has a 
prior Right to the Lady, nor will I injure my Friend 
in ſuch tender Points, as his Love, Honour, and 
Happineſs — for to tell you the Truth, Tom, I ſhou'd 
run mad my ſelf, with loſiing ſach a Miſtreſs : =, A 
perfect Grace! — and Faith, it is with no ſmall Vio- 
lence to my ſelf, I am ſo very honeſt to him — fo 
pack up as faſt as you can, that my Virtue may not 
be tempted any farther, for there's no Safety here. 
Tom. Now muſt not I ſay a Word, tho? I cou'd 
tell him a much better Method of managing this 
Affair. 

Sir Char. Pr'ythee leave fooling, and make haſte 
Exit Tom] People never do generous Actions with- 
out Satisfaction to themſelves: —  Belville, will be 
highly oblig'd to me, without knowing it, and I 
ſhalt ſpare my ſelf the Anxiety, and Trouble of an 
embroib'd Intrigue 3 — as to the Lady, Cini] I 
muſt endeavour to forget her as faſt as I can, 

| Enter TOM. | 

Tom. Sir, I have order'd your Linnen to be 
brought” hither directly, for I ſuppoſe your Honour 
will ſet out by Moonlight. s | 

Enter HARRTOT and Pinve. 

Pin. Have a Care what. Igu-do, Madam? 


Her 


1 
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Har. Say no more — did not you tell me, his 


Servant had inform'd you, he was preparing to go 
away To- morrow morning. 


Pin. Les, Madam. 


Har. Then, Pinup, don't be ſurpriz'd ; Love 
is my Motive, Love my Apology : — What can 
Lady Belty have told him, more than who I am; 
and ſure that can be no Reafon for his flying me. 

Pin. What do you intend to do? 

Har, VII ſpeak plainly to him, and try his 
Sentiments of me: — My Brother's abroad, and 
will not return ſuddenly — however, do you ſtand 
Centry and give' me Notice if he ſhou'd come. 

Sir Char. Very well — go fee if Mr Belville is at 


home? [ Exit Pinup.] 
Tim. Sir, here's a Lady. 


Sir Char. A Lady, ſay'ſt thou ! 

lar. What, the courtly Sir Charles Freelove 
going away, without taking leave of the Lady, for 
whom he profeſ'd ſo many tine Things to Day, and 
after he had Reaſon to believe, ſhe was not much 
difpleag'd with em: — How do you reconcile that, 
Sir? 


Sir Char, I can't imagine, Madam, how you came 
to know I had ſuch a Deſign. 


Har, If I intereſt my ſelf in your Affairs ſo 
much, I have ſome Excuſe — for Fbeliev'd you fin- 


cere, when you aſſur d me I was not diſagreeable 
td you. 


7 em, | Aſide) She muſt deal with the Devil, that's 


certain, 
Har. Are you reſolv'd to 20, Sir ? 


Sir Char. I thought ſo half an Hour ago, Mas: 


dam — [afide]. now I have ſeen her, and heard her 
ſpeak ſo tenderly, I have no Power to reſolve to 
leave her. nof Words to anſwer her, 

Har, I believ*d my ſelf ſo happy this Morning 
Mk your Partiality for me, that your Abſence can- 


not 


\ 
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not fail of affecting me very much: — Will you 
forgive me afking the Cauſe of ſo ſudden a Journey ? 

Sir Char. [ Aſide] Now cannot I for the Soul of 
me tell her, it is herſelf, 

Har. [ Afide) 1 durſt not tell him who I am, 
nor ask him, whether knowing me be the Occaſion 
of his Journey — he might perhaps, like me well 
enoygh for hjs Gallantry, but not for a Wife. 

Tom. Sir, Sir, Iifce Mr Belville coming. 

Har. O What ſhall Ido! — I durſt not ſee him 
of all Mankind. 

Sir Char. You may depend upon my Protection, 
Madam — [afide] ay, it is as I thought thats plain, 

[ Sightng.) 

Har. I would not have him find me here tor 
the World: — I preſume you know me to be 
J cannot utter it, let me hide my ſelf, I beg you. 

[ Exit. ] 
Enter BELVILLE. 

Bel. Dear Sir Charles, your Servant; I am in 
great Affliction, and come to ask your Advice. 
Sir Char. I'm very ſorry for that; — I thought 
you were to have ſeen your Miſtreſs this Evening, 
and in Conſequence, been very happy — Tem. be 
gone. [ Exit Tom. ] 

Bel. No Words can expreſs the Diſquiet I am in 
at preſent, from a too-well grounded Jealouſy of her. 

Sir Char. Ay, Sir; are you ſure of that? -— [ a/id-]_ 
he has follow'd | her hither, and 1 ſhall be hard put 
to it, to get her off 

Bel. When I came to her Houſe, to acquit my 
elf entirely from her Süſpicions, and re· inſtate my 
ſelf in her Favour; — I ſaw the Glimpſe of a Man 
in an adjoining Room. 

Sir Char, | Afide] This is what happen'd to me 
to Night, I ſaw a Man paſs by where I was hid. 

Bel. Her Father that Minute came in; — ſcorn- 
ing to be reveng d upon her, I ſuppreſsd my Re- 

| ſentment, 
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ſentment, and hid my ſelf, with Intent to return, and 
find out who he was, for the ſake of being certain. 

Sir Char. And did you diſcover him? 

Bel. No - I ſuppoſe her Maid convey'd him off 
— for when I return'd, he was not to be found: 
You may judge what 1 ſuffer, as you know how 
much I love this charming Deceiver. 

Sir Char. | Aſide] Now I'm confirm'd that ſhe is 
the Lady; — and I the Perſon that was conceaPd ; 
— but he is ignorant of both, I hope. 

Bel. You don't anſwer me. 


Sir Char. You have ſurpriz'd me with this Adven- 


ture, more than you imagine, 
Bel. What's to be done ? 


Sir Char. To forget her as faſt as you can, 3 


think, is certainly the beſt Remedy. 
Bel. O, Sir Charles, that's impoſſible. 
EQDuer Tou. 


Tom. Sir, there's a Lady without Deſires to ſpeak 
with you 


her. 

Sir Char. Ay, but be ſure *tis ſhe, however. 

Bel, I am fatisfy'd *tis ſhe —— and am aſham'd 
to let her ſee the Diſorder I am in — an ungrateful 
Woman; 

Enter Si BeTTy, 

Sir Char. I am 0 150 this is another Lady 
— if this be Belville's Miſtreſs, who have I got con- 
cealed here? This is the moſt fortunate Diſcovery ! 
I am perfectly tranſported with it. 

L. Bet. Sir, I muſt beg the .Favour of you to 


retire a little; — I want ſome private Diſcourſe with 


Mr Belville 0 


Bel. I am ſurpriz d your Ladyſhip ſhou'd give 


yourſelf this needleſs Trouble, after what has paſs'd 


Pains you have given me, 


I. Bet. 


Bel. *Tis ſhe—and I have no Mind to reproach 


you don't come to inſult me, I hope, for the: 


wands wad 
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L. Bet. Sir, will you excuſe me, and leave os. 
Sir Char. Moſt willingly, Madam, — (afide) but 
1 wiſh you were gone with all my Soul; for I can't 
_ reſt, *rill I ſee my dear lovely, Inceg. again, and 
know from herſelf who ſhe is, l 
L. Bet. I don't know whether I ſhould be mo 
angry, or pleas'd with you, Mr Belville; — for 
whilſt your Jealouſy injures me, as a Proof of your 
Love, it gives me the higheſt Satisfaction, I am 
capable of knowing. | 
Bel. I don't doubt it, Madam; — when a Lady 
takes uncommon Pains to extend her Conqueſts, ſhe 
muſt be highly gratify'd with the Proofs of her Suc- 
ceſs, in the Sufferings of her Admirers. 
L. Bet. It is not a Sign ſo; when after they have 
vented their indecent Spleen and Indignation againſt 
her, for an Error of their own; ſhe condeſcends to 
come and juſtify herſelf at the Hazard of new Indig- 
nities, 
Bel. Juſtify herſelf, Madam! — Perſons ſo lovely 
as Lady Betty (for that I ſhall always own you) may 
preum2 a little too much ſometimes upon the Force 
of their Charms, and the Flattery of their Conde- 
ſcentions, eſpecially when it is their Misfortune to 
treat with People that have not entirely loſt their 
Senſes. | 
L. Bet. O, Sir! I underſtand you; the Man in 
my Apartment is a Demonſtration, I ſuppoſe, that 
you have a Right to entertain theſe ingenious Con- 
ceptions of me, and abundance more of a worſe Sort, 
that you have ſtil] Politeneſs enough to ſpare me. 
Bel. Muſt I contradict my Senſes, Madam ? or 
would you have me tell you, it was a meer Illuſion of 
my Fancy, and that I ſaw no body hid in. your Houſe 
this Evening, if that be the Motive of your Lady- 
ſhip's doing me this Honour, I mult be fo free to tell 
you, you might have ſpar'd your ſelf, and me, the 
Trouble, | vo BET 
TY oe | L. Bet. 
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L. Bet. And confeſſing there was a Man hid in 


our Houſe this Evening ; — docs it abſolutely fol- 
low, that I hid him there, Mr Belville? | 
Bel. He was certainly hid there with your Lady- 
ſhip? s knowledge, I take it : — I preſume, Madam, 
your Sentiments are too delicate and refin'd to con- 
deſcend to do Buſineſs of that kind for any body elſe. 
Har. [ Peeping.] What fall I do ? — before they 
Parts ſhe'll excuſe herſelf and tell him all ſhi 
ows. 
Bel. If you had any real Excuſe, I ſhou'd rejoice to 


find my ſelf miſtaken, and think my ſelf the happieſt of 


Men, in your having ſo much Juſtice and Generoſity, 
as to undeceive me: But whilſt you trifle with my 
Diſtreſs, and ſeem to Triumph in my Anguiſh, what 
wou'd you have me think, Madam? 

L. Bet. Nay, now you ſubmit, you make me 
ſome amends for your Suſpicion of me, and the In- 
jury you have done my Love and Honour :— I will 
tell you, but firſt you ſhall promiſe— 

Har. [ Pecping.] No, you ſhall not, I muſt put a 
ſtop to that that's a little too much at my Expence 
ſhe's of all Woman kind, the moſt Jealous, and 
that will fave me, or nothing. LHarriot maſd, 
croſſes the Stage, and ſpeaks "angrily to Belville, in a 


feigi?*d Voice.) This I ſuſpected before, ungrateful 


Man! [ Exit ] 
Bel. Ha! — what Woman cou'd that be? 
yl follow her. 

L. Pet. You affect not to know her, + and 
wou'd follow her to be reconciPd, I ſup 

Bel. May every kind of ill Fortune Rok on me, 
if I know who ſhe is, or ever law her to my know- 
ledge.. 

L. Bet. O Sir! — I can inform you: — tis your 
quondam Lady, Clariuda, I am perfectly acquainted 
2 her Air and Mien; one may eafily gueſs her Bu- 
Enes. NY CE 


Bel, 
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Bel. 1 was ready to believe you upon your own 
Word, when this Woman interpos'd, and methinks 
your Lad yſhip ſhow'd have ſome Regard to my 
Oath. 

L. Bet. Not, Sir, againſt the Evidence of my 
Senſes, which I can retort upon you, Mr Belville, 
upon more than meer Suſpicion, 

Bel. You know the Perſon in your Apartment, and 
were juſt going to tell me who he was. 

L. Bet. Yes, Sir; — and with deſign to convince 
you, how much your mean Suggeſtion injur d me: 

ut you are too baſe to deſerve ſuch a 8 

Bel. If J have wrong d you, Madam, you are at 
leaſt even with me, for by all that's Sacred! — 

L. Bet. Don't ſwear, Sir, — when a Man once 
forfeits his Honour, his Word, or his Oath, are 
equally to be beliey'd. | [ Going. ] 

Bel.” Stay, but till I prove to you 

L. Bet. That I'm as credulous, and you are falſe. 

1.1 

Bel. She's gone, — ſhe's innocent. — ſhe loves, is 

jealous, and miſtaken— ſomething I muſt do directly 


to undeceive her: — What Fools this Paſſion makes 
8! 


Falſe in our Bliſs, fantaſtick i in our Pain, 
We arrogate the National in vain; 

Each Joy, each Sorrow, to our Pride denies, 
What we ſo much affect, and boaſt — the WIs ?; 
In Love's true Muror rightly Man is ſhewn, 

That gives a Thouſand varied Fools in One. 


"ACP, 


A TuToR for the BEAUS: 


3 
SCE N E. AChanber in BxLVILLE's Houſe 


Enter HARRIOT and Pixup. 


Pinup. 
O Uhad a great deal of Courage, Madam. 
Har. I don't doubt but my going thro' the 
Room, and reflecting upon his Inconſtancy, as if I 


had been a Miſtreſs of his, ſufficiently alarm'd her 


Jealouſy to make a Quarrel of it, for ſne did not 
ſtay long after me. | N 

Pin. Very likely. 

Har. Sir Charles was certainly ſurpriz'd to find me 
gone, I muſt ſee him as ſoon as poſſible, and if he 
behaves as I have reaſon to expect, I'll put an end to 

the Myſtery, and declare who 1 am: — his own 
Honour and Regard for our Family, leave me no- 
thing to apprehend : — however, I'll ſound him firſt 
once more. 

8 Enter BELVILLE. | 

Bel. My dear, your Servant I'm come to beg 
Aſſiſtance. of BP 

Har. You may command it; — but on what Ac- 
. 1 5 : 
Bel. Yeſterday, Lady Betty and I had ſome Dif- 

ference, and we parted in Anger; — ſhe thought 
fit, however to come preſently after to juſtify her 
felf, I had ſcarce began to ſpeak, when a Woman 
maſk*d came out of the Drawing Room in Sir Charles's 
Apartment, where we were, and miſtaking me for 
him; ſhe ſaid ſomething that prevented Lady Betty 
from going on, concluding that ſhe was Clarinda, and 
my Miltreſs. 5? 

Har. Who cou'd it be? 


Bel. 


” — . 
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Bel. Sir Charles muſt have brought her, tho“ he 
denies it : — I have aſk*devery body elſe, and they 
know nothing of the matter : — I ſhou'd be ſorry 
that Lady Betty ſhowd be in any Uneaſineſs upon 
my Account, tho' I am not fully ſatisficd in her Be- 


haviour to me, and ſhou'd be infinitely glad to be 
acquainted with her real Sentiments. "We 


Har. How can I] aſſiſt in this? 

Bel. Very eaſily, my Dear; — do you feign a 
great Quarrel with me, for any Reaſon your better 
Wit may invent: Go to Lady B#tty's, and deſire 
to ſtay with her; — by that means you may juſtify 
me, and be a Spy upon all her Actions: — I would 
not give you ſuch an Office, my Dear, but that (to 
confeſs a Truth to you) I find. the Happineſs. of my 
Life depends upon it; and am ſure you will there- 
fore excuſe me. - 2 

Har. O, Brother, make no Apology — I'll go 
directly. [ Exit Bel.] This gives me the moſt favour- 
able Opportunity of meeting Sir Charles again, that 
cou'd- poſſibly have happen'd ; — but ſee, who 
comes here, Pinup ? | 

[Enter Lady BETTY and PLArTWELL.] 
Ha— Lady Betty ! is it you, my dear, what brings 
you abroad ? | 

L. Bet. A reſtleſs Paſſion never ſatisfy'd, and per- 
petually producing new Anxieties:—— Leſter- 
day, it coſt me no ſmall Trouble to aſſiſt you, to Day 
you muſt return the Obligation: — Mr Belville had a 
Glympſe of the Gentleman you hid in our Houſe; 


and made that a Pretence for going away in a Paſ- 
ſion. N | 


Har. No ſure! 1 
I. Bet. It does not ſignify to tell you Particulars ; 
I follow'd him home to vindicate my ſelf from his 
retended Suſpicion ; and had not been there long, 
before a Woman that had conceal'd herſelf in the 
Room, came up to W and reproach'd him with 
my 
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my being there; — Pm pretty ſure it was his 
dear Miſtreſs Clarinda, _ 

Hur. I don't know, indeed, — [ Aſide.] at leaſt l 
muſt tell her ſo, 

L. Bei. He was for following her, but I inter- 
poy'd— fo, with ſome warm Confplaints on both 
Sides, we parted without any Eclairciſement : — Now 
I am come to ſtay with you to Night, my Dear ;— 
perhaps, Clarizda may return, at leaſt, I ſhall have 
the Satisfaction of knowing how Belville paſſes his 
Time ;— my Father 1s gone to Richmond, and ſtays 
till to Morrow, 

Har. Lady Betty always commands this Houſe, 


and every body in it: but I have alſo a Requeſt 
to make to you. 


L. Bet. What's that, my Dear ? | 

lar. My Brother, to the full, as jealous and 
anxious as your felt, has contrived that 1 ſhould feign 

a Quarrel with him, as an Excuſe for ſtaying at your 
Hoa to be a Spy upon you, and to find out your 
new Lover; — now this will give me an Opportunity 
of ſeeing Sir Cbarles, and, perhaps, of putting an 
end to all Difficulties, 

L. Bet. My Heart 1s a little at eaſe with what 
you tell me — Mrs Pinup ſtays TIN me, Plailwell 
will go with you. 

Har. Adieu, Lady Betty, till I return, (70 Pinup.) 
Tell my Brother, I am gone to LadyBetty's: Sir Charles 
muſt be found immicdiately. (Exeunt Harriot and 

Plaitwell af ene Deor, L. Betty and Pinup at another.) 


Enter Sir CAR TES, and Tou following at a Diſtance. 


Sir Chor, How ſhe got off, I can't magine; but it 
is plain, * ſhe was not dilcover'd, or I ſhou'd have heard 
ſomething of it; I am all Impatience till J ſee her 
again: — How ſuſceptible is the Heart of this ſoft 
Paſſion, when not pre-engag'd, and when Wit and 
Beauty conſpire to invade it.— 7m 


Jem. 


O 


. mo R- 


ral =p yy A 


OI EE EEG odd Mt doin at 


O,, LOVE ina Labyrinth. 67 


Tom. Sir I thought your Honour had no farther 
ccaſion for my Service. 

Sir Char. How ſo, Fool? 

| Tom. Why, Sir, one might conceive ſo : — You 
go abroad by your ſelf; return by your ſelf; — it a. 
Lady comes, Shu hide her your ſelf; — you viſit her 
by your ſelf; in ſhort, you do every thing by . 
ſelf, and I am but a Supernumerary, 

Sir Char. Why, really, Tom, you are a kind of a 
Cypherz thou haft no Meaning in thee, and in the 
preſent Service, thou muſt of neceſſity ſtand for No- 
thing. 

Tom. Why, Sir, 1 =__ you don't take me for a 
Fool. 

Sir Char. Fool! — no, no Sir, I take you for a 
Wit: — but Pd have you remember, that Wit without 
Diſcretion, is a very dangerous Quality in Gentlemen 
of your Rank, and that it is oftner attended with a 
broken Head, than any other Grarification : — I 
have told you, I don't defire your Opinion of my 
Conduct or Actions; — why will you be ſo free of 
it? — really, Thomas, you and I ſhall fa out, I be- 
lieve. 


Eier Pi ur. 

Pin. Sir Charles, a Word with you. 

Sir Char. As many as you pleaſe. 

Pin. A Lady, whoſe Houſe you were lately at, 
deſires you to be at the Door this Evening, as ſoon as 
you can. | 

Sir Char. I'll go jomeddintely. 

Tom. Muſt I wait here, Sir? 

Sir Char, Yes, Sir — or any where elſe, Sir, 
till you ſee me again. 

Tom. Indeed, Sir, *tis dangerous for you to go alone. 

Sir Char. And fo, Sir, you'd go to take care of 
me this 1 impertinent Rogue makes me laugh : —- 
Once more, ſweet Sir, pray excuſe me, Pl! venture 


to go by m ſell. 
* „ 
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| 1 Enter BELVILLE. t 
| Bel. Whither are you going, Sir Charles #55 54 , 
thought to have deſir'd you to walk with me to Lord 
Manly's to Night. — He's come to Town with a 

deſign to marry his Daughter, Lady Worthy ;— there 

will be abundance of Company; and among the reſt, 

my Lord me her Lover ; — — whom we faw at the 
Aſſembly. 


Sir Char, He's a Curioſity I ſhould be glad to ſee 
again — the moſt important Trifler! — the buſieſt 
Impertinent! — a Creature poliſh*d out of his Hu- 
manity : — but dear Belville, I muſt be excugd — - 
I have a Rendezvous with my charming unknown, 
and mult take my leave, unleſs you'll walk a little 
way with me: 

Bel. Why, I have nothing elſe to do; vided 
pu: won't ſtay too long, PI ſtay at a Co -houſe 

r you. 


of Char. I don't know that :— it I ſtay, you muſt 
een go away without me; — in our way, PII tell 


you ſome Adventures in this Affair, and this Secret 
amongſt the reſt, if ſhe proves a Woman of Honour, 
I am fully reſolv d to marry her; — for I am in Love 


with her to! Exceſs; — the is certainly the moſt 
amiable of her Sex. 


| Bel. (Ali de.) I cou'd except one, I believe. 


SCE N E. TheStreet. 


Enter Lord ManLy and Dick: 

L. Man. The falling of my Horſe was unkicky; 

| becauſe I had engag'd my ſelf very particularly; 
I hope Charles won't ſtay by the way ta drink, leſt 
the Company ſhou d be uneaſy upon my Abſence. 

Dick. I ho Bhs Lordſhip is not much hurt. 
L. Man. not much — but be ſure, | Dick, 
don't ſpeak & | it in the Houſe, it will frighten my 
Dye, wo Bey, * We'll 8⁰ in at 


the 


a 
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the great Door, that ſhe may know nothing of it 
to Night. 

Dick. Won't yourLordſhip pleaſe to have a Chair? 

* Man. Ay, call n walk ſoftly on. 


[ Exeunt.] 
Enter Sir CHARLES and BervilLs. 


Sir Char. So you think me the- happieſt Man in 
the World. 


Bel. Ay, Sir Charles, it your Miſtreſs comes up 
to your Deſcription of her. 


Sir Char. I think it is now about the Time, and 
ſhe lives in the next Street. 

Bel. In the next Street, do you fay ? 

Sir Char. Ay, ay. — If 1 don't ſlay too long I 
thall find you at the Coffee-houſe. 

Bel. Pl go with you to the Door. 

Sir Char. No, Belville, that's contrary to Articles, 
I durſt not carry you thither without her Conſent, 
my Honour's engag'd. 
Bel. | Aſide] And mine too I believe — there's 


no Perſon of Condition lives in that Street, except 
Lord Manly, Pm ſure. 


Sit Char. Adieu. Exit] 
Bel. But I'm too much alarm'd, not to Tee where 
you're going my Friend. [Exit.] 


SCENE. Tord Maxi v' Houſe. 


Enter Sir CHaRLEs, —BELvILLE following on one 
Side, Tom on the other. | 
Tom. 1 have follow'd him thus far er 
now I ſhall find out where my Maſter goes, Whether 
he will, or no. 


Sir Char. It is very dark, bat I think this is the 
Houſe. | 


' Bel. 2 is it ſo? — then I believe I hall be of 
the Party 


Sir "Chor. muſt make a lit le Noi v to ogy 
that Pm 4 in waiting —Dem ham 


Plait. 
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Plait. [A. the Wi ndow)] Hiſt, hiſt, Sir Charles, i is 
x you? 

Sir Char. Yes, Child, yes. 

Plait. I'Il open the Door immediately. 

Bel. ¶Aſide] Hell, and the Devil! — that is Plait. 
well, I'll try and go in along with him. 

Plait. [Opening the Door] Come, Sir, [Sir Charles 

enters, Belville follows in Haſte, but Juſt as be comes 

to the Door, tis ſhut.] 

Bel. Furies and Tortures! — ſhut out! 

Tom. (Aſide) Is not that Mr Belville at his pious 
Ejaculations ? — I muſt fee the End of this, here's 
fine Doings going forward. 

Bel. Why this is conſummate! — What with my 
Friend! cou'd ſhe find no Body elſe to jilt me with? Þ 
Damnation! — but PII be reveng'd directly upon 
her, and her Lover (knocks very hard at the Door.) 

Tem, O Lord! Sir, what are you going to do? | 

Bel. Raſcal, who are you? 

Tom. Me | — no Raſcal indeed, Sir — why I am 
Tom, Sir Charles's Tom, Sir. 

Bel. Dog! — what brought you hither ? 

Tom. Nothing at all, Sir — 1 only came this 
Way by Chance, Pm going again, Sir. (claſhin 
4 of Swords within) 

Plait, (Within). O, my Maſter! my Maſter ! 

L. Man. (Within) Am I come back to be a Wit- 
neſs of this Infamy. 

Tom. O Lord! O Lord! my poor Maſter's : a 
fighting—he'll never be rul'd by me 'till he's dead. 

Bel. Unfortunate Man that I am! — I did not 
ſuſpect this—but hold, the Door opens, PII put my 
ſelf in the Way, | 

Enter Sir CHARLES with a drawn Seed: runs 
with HaRRIOT againſt BELVILLE. 

Bel. Sir Charles ! 

Sir Char. What, Belville ! — Dear Friend, well 
met — — Madam, do me the Honour to let- this Gen- 

tleman 
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tleman conduct you Home; You'll be ſafe with him: 
— Dear Belville, take care of the hs whilſt I 
make good your Retreat. 

Bel. Amazement! — (Jo her) You may aſſure 
yourſelf of my Care, Madam, — (Aſide) Now I have 
caught her indeed. — O! the Traytreſs! I could 
ſtab her to the Heart, and ſee her die with Joy. 


Har. (Afide) Where will this end? — What will 

ome of me! | 

Sir Char, Here comes my old Hector; — I muſt 
ſtop him, or the Prize is loſt. (Exit. Bel. and Har.) 

Enter Lord ManLy, and Servants with Lights. 

L. Man. This Injury to my Honour, hall NOT 
paſs unreveng'd, they ſhall be found, they can't be 
got far: —— Cou'd I have thought this of my 
Daughter ! 


Sir Char. Sir, by your Favour, no Body 1 055 
this Way. 

L. Man. 1 wall try TIE Sir, — thus. (bey 2 3 

Sir Char. They are got off * this time. — Pll een 
run for it. (Exit.) 

Tim. O, what an unfortunate Dog ai am I! —I muft 
be following my Maſter ; and now, may be, I fhall 
get my Throat Cut. 

L. Man. Villainy and Cowardice are generally 
Companions z — he's gone, and there*s no overtak- | 
ing him in the Dark. | 
Tom. What Devil put it into my Head to prie in- 
to my Maſter's Secrets; — how ſhall 1 get off with 
Life. (Trying to ſteal off, Servant ws Him.) 
Serv. Here's one of em, my Lord. 
L. Man. Sirrah, what are vou? 


Tom. A poor, ſimple, impertinent Fellow, that 
means no hurr indeed, an't pleaſe you. 


L. Man. Are you Servant to the Author of this 
Diſturbance ? 


Tom. Yes, Sir; to my great Sorrow and Af. 


fliction; for he's really, a ſad Man, and leads a 
* ungodly Life. 


. Mas. 
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L. Man. Who is he, What's his Name? — where 
does he live? | < | 


Tem. His Name is Sir Charles Freelove, he's a Co- 
lonel of Horſe, and he lives at one Mr Betville's. 
I.. Man. Very well — diſmiſs the Fellow. © 
Tom, Sir your moſt faithful, moſt oblig'd, and 
trioft obedient Servant, 'till Death. — If ever 1 go 
intriguing again after my Maſter, may an hundred 


naked Swords be my Reward. (Exit.) 
L. Man. This Fellow's Information is very lucky ; 
— PI. vifit Mr Belville directly. ( Exeunt,) 


SCENE, BELVILIIE'“T Houſe. 
Enter BELviLLE, leading in HARR10T in the Dark. 
Bel. Ho! — bring a Light here, ſomebody, 
Enter L. BETTY and Pixur, at à Diſtance. 


L. Bet. That's Belvill?s Voice. (Aſide.) 

Bel. (Jo Harriot.) I don't wonder at your Silence, 
what can you ſay for yourſelf? Now I hape, you won't 
accuſe me of injuring you with Suſpicions; — With 
wronging your Love and Honour, Madam. 

L. Bet. (Afide.) He talks to a Woman, O the 
Villain! | 

Bel. Your affected Jealouſy, will deceive me no 
longer, nor all your Art; — tho” I confeſs you un- 

arrallell'd in Diſſembling, of which your coming 

ks after me to Day, was a very uncommonlnſtance. 

L. Bet. (Aſide) Ay, this is ſhe that reproached 
him, when I was here, and now he's endeavcuring 
to amuſe her too. e 

Bel. Had not I lov'd you to Exceſs, that call*d 
my Reafon in queſtion. — But why do I repeat m 
Folly. (Walks about in great Emotion, 

L. Bet. Do you hear him Pinup? — O, that the 
Lights wou'd come, that I might confound him 
once for all | (Goes towards bim.) 

Har. He is ſo diſorder'd with Paſſion, that if 1 
cou'd find the Door, I might get off ſafe ( A 
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{ Lady Betty x ets into Harriot's Place, and tobilſt 
Harriot is 15 about 2 the Door, A 
takes Betty by the Hand. 

Bel. You muſt not ſtir, 'till J have ſeen your con- 
ſcious, guilty Eyes A poor Revenge for all the Pangs 
that you have coſt my Heart : — Ungrateful Wo- 
man (Calling out) Where is this Fellow with Lights? | 

J.. Bet. (Afide) He takes me for his Miſtreſs; - P11 | 
not undeceive him, till his Error ſtrikes him dumb. | 

Har. I have found the Door—who's here, Pinup ? 

Pin. Madam! bleſs me] whence do you come? 

Har. Hiſt, follow me, and I'll tell you but 
firſt watch for Sir Charles, who will be here imme 
diately, and bring him directly to my Apartment. 

(Exeunt Har. and Pin.) 
Elter a Servant with Lights, 

Bel. Set down the Lights, and be gone. ( Exit. Ser.) 

L. Bet. I ſhall amaze this Gentleman, the ho- 
nourable Mr Belville. 

(Belville turning about, gazes on Lady Betty toith 
Sur prize and Reſentment, and ſhe at bim.) 

L. Bet. ( 2 ſometime.) Was there ever ſuch Aſ- 
ſurance! — He looks upon me as infolently, as if I 
had injur'd him. 

Bel. That a Woman ( Fn as ſhe is) ſhou'd 
be capable of affecting ſuch Diſdain and Indifference! 
—— She's certainly loſt to, all Senſe of Shame : — 
Was ever Map 0 much miſtaken? 

LE preſſing Amazement.}] 

L. Bet, Tis I that ſhou'd wonder, falſe, ungrate- 
ful Man That LEW can be ſuch a Monſter of Per- 
ay as you, in Nature! | 

Hey day! — go on, Madam, go on; — 
1 — not interrupt any thing ſo exquiſite. 

L. Bet. Was not you here with a Woman? — 

Dig not I hear you profeſs the Exceſs of your Love 
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tor her. 


Bel. Pray, Madam, whercabauts may we be ? — 
| This is really the moſt extraordinary Dream, that 
| L ever 
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ever I had in my Life: — Pray, Madam, what 


is my Name? 


L. Bet. Vour Name! g — vilain! all ſofter Names 
but injure you. 


Bel. (Singing) Tol, Wl, 45 rol, bl, Sc. — Well, 
I have heard of ſack things — but this is the firſt 


of the Sort, I ever had the Honour to Experience, 
L. Bet. Had I not hid myſelf to Night in your 


Siſters Chara; expecting a ne- Proof of your 
Infidelity !. 


Bel. My Siſter's Chamber ! FAY Madam, tho? 
don't pretend to much Knowledge, I apprehend . 
I am not entirely out of my Senfes. — Did not 1 
bring you from your own Houſe. — Did not-your 
Father ſurprize you with Sir Charles — ay, Sir Charles, 
Madam — IO may well ſtart — could you find 
no body elſe to injure me with 

L. Bet. (Pauſing ſome Time) Is it ſo! — this is 
Harriot's doings! (aſide) Mr Belville, we ſhall find 
ourſelves both deceiv'd, — and ought. to ask each 


other's Pardon; — but here's your Sifter and 
Sir Charles, who will explain all. 


Enter Sir Cnaxues and HaRRIOr. 
Sir Char, Dear Belville, I have'oyer-heard' this 
Difference, and am extreamly concern'd for havm 


8 
given Lady Betty and you, ſo much Uneaſinefs — 
had you introduc'd me to your ' Siſter, we might 
have ſeen one another without the Confuſion _ 
meeting at Lady Betty Manly's Houſe has occaſion'd. 
— Your Siſter has Leen pleas'd to tell me every 
Thing, ſince you brought her hither, miſtaking her 


for that Lady hope you will not oppoſe my Hap- 


pineſs, by diſapproving your Siſter's Choice, of one, 
indeed, unworthy of her Favour. 


Bel. Sit Charles, you amaze ine This is what ! 


did not imagine! — Harriet has been too delicate in 


concealing this Affair, at our we fon and her own ; 
_ [ too have been to blame: — She was always 


at 
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at her own Diſpoſal ; — I rejoice the more at this 
Diſcovery, as I know your Sentiments, and as' it 
gives me Occaſion to congratulate you. r 

Har. You can't be angry with me, Brother; you 
laid ſo many fine Things of Sir Charles, that I cou'd 
not help being of your Opinion I lov'd him thro? 
Simpathy. | 

Bel. O, Harriot ! thou wild Girl, thy needle 
Artifice has given me ſo much Pain, that I ſcarce 
know, whether I ſhould wifh you Joy, or no. 

L. Pet. I am fo pleas d to ſee you happy, that I 


forgive you both. 


Bel. Dear Lady Betty—we muſt never part again. 
L. Bet. Here's one will determine that, ' 
Enter Lord MAN Lx. 
L. Man. Mr Belville, 1 little expected that 1 
ſhowd ever have made you a Viſit, upon ſuch an 
Injury. ' 


Bel. My Lord, [ beg you'll do me the Honour, 


to let me ſpeak a few Words to you, before you 


proceed. (They retire, and talk together in dumb ſhew,) 
L. Bet. Tam in extream Anguiſh—it my Father 
ſhowd not give his Conſent. 
Sir Char. Never fear it, Madam: — He can 
have no Exception to Mr Belville, 
L. Bet. Hes very politive ſometimes — tho? the 
beſt of Fathers. _ e | 
Sir Char. If he oppoſes it, as your mutual Hap- 
pineſs is at Stake, Cen ſery&him, as he wowd you 
upon the ſame Occafion—marty without farther Ce- 
remony. — When a Government is tyrannical, the 
Subjects have Privilege to revolt, Madam, if they 
have but Courage enough to aſſert their Right. 
L. Bet. So good a Father, - who wou'd diſobey? 
L. Man. (Coming forward) But, Sir, methinks ] 
might have been conſulted, before you had gone 
thus far, NE, 
9 2 


Bel. 
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Bel. My Lord, that was my Deſign, as ſoon as 
Lady Betty ſhow'd have auithorſz60 my Requeſt, 
with her Approbation : — But this Accident between 
Sir Charles and my Siſter at your Lordſhip's Houſe, 
has oblig'd me to take this Occaſion ' of begging 
your Conſent to my Happineſs. 

L. Man. Well, Sir, ſince you are agreed between 
your ſelves, T1 not part you: — Davghter, come 
hither z there take her, Mr Belville ſee, whether 

ou can ſpoil her as much as I have done—Heaven 


bleſs you together — Madam, TI'wiſh you Joy, and 


you Sir, (to Sir Charles). 

Tom. (To Sir Charles) And now every Body? s pro- 
vided for, I hope your Honour will not calle 
me from the gerieral Joy upon this Occaſion. 


Sir Char. No, Tom, I'll keep you to aſſiſt me 


in my Intrigues, if ever I ſhou'd have any ;—your 
Courage and Conduct might be of ſingular Uſe to 
me. 

Tom. Ah, Sir, I humbly beg to be excugd, I 
have forſworn ever being concern*d that way again. 


Sir Char, Well, upon that Conſideration, N, 


I ſhall find a Means of making you eaſy but you'll 
be ſure to keep your Word. 
Enter a Servant, and whiſpers Lord MANLY. 


L. Man. The Company invited are all at my 
Houſe, you ſay. | 


Serv. Yes, my Lond. 
I. Man, I'll take 
of my Daughter W#thy, and deſire that you'll al 
go home with me, that we may rejoice together. 
© Bel. With the utmoſt Pleaſure, my Lord; — this 
is an unexpected Addition to our Happineſs. | 


Sir Char, The Nuptial Planet was certainly Lord 
of the 3 to . 1 (Exeunt.) 


SCENE, 


is Opportunity of diſpo poſing | 
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SCENE. Lord Maul v's Houſe, 


Enter Lady Worx Thy, HearTLy, Lord Mopery, 
* Young MaxLy, BLunT and FIN Ess E. 


L. Mod. This is the Day, Madam, the Stars have 
deſign'd for your Happinefs; and to convince you 
of my Fondneſs, I aſſure you, I don't believe there 
is another fair One under the Sun, could have got 

the better of my Reluctance for Marriage. 

L. Mr. You are fo perfectly ſatisfy'd with your 
own great Merits, that what would be an Affront 
from another Man, is a kind of Compliment from 
you - J am ſurpriz d you could conquer that Anti- 
pathy in Favour of ſo indifferent a Perſon. 

Hear. O Madam, you can't ſuppoſe my Lord's 
in earneſt, he only makes you the Compliment out 
of Poljtenefs—V'11 anſwer for him he'll never be ſo 
unfaſhionable tq be really reconciled to Matrimony. 

Blunt. If I had a female Monkey that I valu'd, 
he ſhould not marry her, ( Aide.) 
Enter Lord Manuy, Sir CHARLES FREELOVE, 

HaxrIoT, BELVILILE, Lady BETTY. 

L. Man. Dear Friends, you'reall welcome—Gen- 
tlemen, (zo Heartly, Blunt, and L. Madely) I am 
glad I ſhall give you my Anſwer before ſo much 
good Company. | 

T. Man. My Lord, here is my Friend in | 
Concern for what has raf and entreats you to 
forgive him; he is naturally very polite, that 
IL. Man. I am ſorry the Gentleman has made uſe 
f ſo bad an Advocate, for you have more Occaſion 
# ſomebody to intercede for your ſelf. _ | 
L. Med. Lord, I can only fay, in Excuſe 


for what 1s _ that I had not the _—_— to be 
acquainted with you. | | 

Man. That's ſufficient, Sir my. Reſentment 
is ſatisfy'd— and Il not compel my Daughter, but 
content my ſelf with repreſenting to her 


L. Wor. 
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L. Wor. No, my Lord, I'm ready to obey your 
Commands, — the Perſon you chuſe, will prove a- 
areeable to nme. ; WG 

L. Mod. (Aſide to L. Wor:) Madam, your Lady- 
ſhip runs a hazard you may repent— ſuppoſe you 
ſhou'd loſe me now? —— 

L. Man. ( To L. Wor.) As I haveonly three Days 
to ſtay in Town, and find it neceſſary to marry you 
before my Departure; I'll endeavour to make choice 
of one worthy of us both : — Sir, you are a very 
pretty Gentleman. (To L. Mod.) 

L. Mod. So they ſay, Sir, (bowing.) * 

L. Man. But you have too little Value for Reaſon 
and Senſe, which are Eſſentials in the married State 
As for you, Sir, (To Blunt.) You are a Man of For- 
tune and good Senſe, but too regardleſs of Decency, | 
Civility, and Politeneſs, which are abſolutely neceſ- 
fary to the Happineſs of the wedded Pair, as it con- 
fiſts in a mutual Affection for each other, ſupported 
by Complaiſance and good Manners: I mult there- 
fore, Gentlemen, take the Liberty, to tell you, 1 
prefer Mr Hearily to either of you, in whom, theſe 
Perfe&ions unite : — he poſſeſſes all that is requiſite 
to compleat the n of my Daughter. | 

Hear, My Lord, you have given me all that was 
wanting to mine, except the Conſent of this Lady. 

L. Wer. You have no Reaſon to Doubt that, Sir; 
ſince my Father has made choice of the Man in the 
whole World, I eſteegMhe moſt. 

L. Mod. I am bettet ſatisfy'd as it is, rot me! — 
] begin to be very ſick of the Thoughts of Matrimo- 
ny: — tis you are puniſh'd; — I know you 
love me, and I abandon you —— Bon foir. (Exit 
finging.) Beauiè fierre loins de nous charmer, &c. | 

V. Man. Ay, ay, we'll be gone how I long 
to be in France with my Lord Modely, — ay, there, 
he'll finiſh me ; — he'll introduce me to all the good 
Company, as bright as himſelf: — and make me as 


fine 
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fine a Gentleman as breathes, (Exit mimicking L. Mod 3 
( gs.) Beau fierre, -&c. 

Blunt. You cou'd not 2 5 made a better Choice, 
unleſs you a Koe . > as I have not ſuc- 
cones ope, 'Fmmeſſe; you'll r&@urn me m on 

ot ing g. ik J never pA 
it il help towards a Fortune, to make me happy 
with a Huſband. 


Blunt. Why then tis full time for me to be gone. 


ee.) 
Hear. (J L. Man.) My Lord it ſhall be the Study 


of my Life, to merit the Obligation have laid 
me under, and to make a 2 uſe of the Power you 
have given me with this La 

L. Man. I don't in the ſeat doubt your Behaviour 


to her, and haye Reaſon to Hope ſhe U not be un- 
erateful ; 


Let the vain, u, flutr ring OY ith Folly blind, 
Miſtake for real Worth, the Falſe refin'd "Set 
Whilſt thoughtleſs Crouds with injudicious Praiſe, 
Add to the darling Faults, on which they gaze'; 
With him, for Mode and Shew, let Senſe ſubſide, 
And Love be facrific'd to empty Pride; 

Whilſt the deluded Fair too late bemoan, 

No Charms can fix a Fool, beſides his Oum: 
The Wiſe, on nobler Principles are bleſs d, 
By Force of 7 4 a} ect their Taſte, 


© ed 7 — Ons 
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Nor think all Women — born, to be DECELvE RS, 


By A FRIEND. 


E Ng , (they ſay) is A — 2 ood Nature | 

Mum for your Catcalls! WIT deliolus | in Satire! 

Pit — and fond Parents, when they aft ſeverely, FIN 

Teach Child, they wggip it, *cauſe they love it dearly. 

Well ! Heaw'n be praied! Weve Proors of your Af. 
fection. 

Lord, bow you Ove ! ue may trftCoxrrorion! 


Not but weve been too ſparing, of our Labours. | 
Too negligent — and naughty — Site our Neighbours. . 
Trod in their Steps, — but, with Repentance ample ! | 
So, Half. the World is ſpoiPd by bad Example! —— 
Great is their Stock | but, why ſhou?d that miſguide us ? 
Well menp.. — Ab! e not me Mr Jaw 

try*'d us. | Wy 


By Things no er ſeen, nor * of, well IE We 
Cram ye — Novelty —— enough to choak ye. 
All you deſire, and moreggvell pour upon ye. 
Till we have forc'd _ vos 


And, *twill be op Py a Phange, ſhou'd here, D1s- 
| PLEASE Ye, % 


IWhich, yet, at home, bas Jeldong, f. 1 eaſe ye! 
Do — take our Words: This ond, be kind Believers: 


"1 


